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WIMBLEDON—THE STAR TURNS 
MLLE. LENGLEN AND MR. G. L. PATTERSON 


The world’s lawn tennis champions snapped at Wimbledon, where they are playing in partnership in the 
championship doubles this week. Mlle. Lenglen made history in lawn tennis when she made her sensational 
appearance in Lcndon last season, and Mr. Patterson, the Australian, beat all comers in the men’s singles 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 
EAREST,—Another Ascot come and gone, but 
what an Ascot! There really seemed to bea 
mysterious kind of something in the air that gave 
everyone a happy feeling. It was quite obvious, 
my dear, for both I and F., who was walking with me, saw and 
felt it, and noticed that nearly everybody smiled at everybody 
else instead of staring in that rather insolent way that even the 
very nicest of us are apt to sometimes, you know. 
H eavenly it was on the first day except for the short shower, 
that sent everybody dashing for shelter, but no one 
seemed to mind the crush when they got there, except one 
disgruntled man not far from me, who said it reminded him of 
going steerage to America, He didn’t look as if he’d ever 
really done it! The week-end rain had made a marvellous 


difference, and the grass was deliciously green and soft and the 
whole country round seemed to be a mass of rhododendrons. 


% e ca 


* * % 


A Wially well-arranged everything was, and lunch in the 
Marlborough Club tent was marvellously done. It looked. 
so pretty with its yellow lining, and the food and waiting were 
worthy of our best hotel in the quiet season. Not much quiet 
there, though, with eternal queues of hungry people! I must say, 
too, the Royal Automobile 
Club organised the cars 
most wonderfully. No 
crowd and no waiting, and 
that’s saying a lot, for you 
know what it can be even at 
the smallest racecourses. 


* ° * 
here seem to be rather 
different ideas as to 
how full the royal enclo- 
sure really was. Person- 
ally, I thought it was 
pretty full, and I’ve quite 
official imformation from 
one who should know that 
it’s never been as full be- 
fore. On the other hand, 
I was told by one who 
should know just as well 
that there had been a 
tremendous amount of 
weeding out in consequence 
of complaints from a very 
high quarter on account of 
its being too full last year. 
There were dreadful heart- 
breakings, you know, among 
the Americans, for their 
Embassy had only been 
allotted ten tickets, and 
there were four hundred 

applications for them! 


Kedleston. 


MR. AND LADY CYNTHIA MOSLEY AND A FRIEND 


J Lady 
Cynthia Mosley is a recent bride, and the daughter of Lord Curzon of 


A snapshot taken at Ascot on the second day of the meeting. 


Mr. Mosley is M.P. for Harrow, and is also in the 16th 
Lancers 
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“[he Queen looked really lovely in her pale blue and 

pearls and the charming, happy smile. Princess 
Mary, too, was in blue, walking, when I saw her, with 
Princess Alice and Lord Athlone. The King found time 
to laugh and joke with all his friends, and seemed to be 
enjoying his large cigar enormously. I liked his white button- 


hole. 

Of the royal entourage, the delightful Lady Carisbrooke 
looked as well as any, I thought, in mole colour. The 

Derby family, of course, were in full force. Lady Derby, in 

biscuit colour, was with her daughter, Lady Victoria Bullock, 

and Lady Stanley, another of the Cadogan sisters, in blue, with 

a transparent hat. 


* * * 


* * * 
Los of lovely frocks there were, but nothing owtré or extreme. 

I only saw two panniers in all—one of them was Lady 
Alexander’s—and, as far as I know, nobody was requested to 
wear a cloak! There was lace in all colours—black, white, 
grey, tan, and rose. It seemed to be the most fashionable of 
all, and I really think it’s the most becoming. My severe dull 
black crépe de chine and fine black lace had a succés fou, my 
dear. Mrs. J. R. Forbes, the amazing woman—she’s quite 
beautiful—who travels about the world alone and dashes across 
the Sahara on a camel, 
with only black people to 
escort her, was in black 
lace with a large: black 
hat. She is just writing 
another book, I hear. 

% # 
[ady Curzon of Kedle- 

ston was marvellously 
stately and handsome in 
white lace, with a large 
feathered jade-green hat, 
and Lady Pearson, with 
her sweet smile and nice 
figure, looked really charm- 
ing in dark blue charmeuse. 
Lady Godfrey Faussett was 


in silvery white, with a 
most attractive copper- 
coloured hat and _ cape. 


Quite lovely I thought she 


was. ' Lady Mainwaring 
was wearing a_ lovely 
creamy-white hat, and 


showed that she was one 
of the few women in the 
world who could look really 
attractive in one. Always 
rather trying on one’s head, 
you know. 
* * * 
he de Bittencourt sis- 
ters. Lady Lisburne 
and Mademoiselle, and 


No. 991, June 23, 1920] 


Lady Wilton all looked so attractive 
and Lady Blandford, who was with 
her husband, wore greyish beige 
colour. I really think she was the 
loveliest woman there, looking abso- 
lutely radiant and happy. Lady 
Londonderry’s Spanish shawl was 
awfully effective, quite a daring spot 
of colour. I heard a foreign woman 
say, though, that she was more im- 
pressed by the good-looking and 
well-turned-out men than by ws, 
darling. She complained that taking 
all Englishwomen together we didn’t 
make the best of ourselves, while 
most of the men were beautiful to 


look upon. They'll get more con- 
ceited than ever. 
* * * 


here were the usual number of 
pretty girls, of course—Jane 


Chaplin, Sonia Keppel, the sole sur- 


viving unmarried Cadogan girl, and 
the attractive Lois Sturt. Which 
reminds me that I’ve got another 
engagement rumour for you. The 
last one hasn’t materialised as yet, 
but they tell me it’s only a matter of 
days. This one isn’t quite so definite. 
He is only twenty-three, and suc- 
ceeded to the peerage last year, 
while she is most attractive, and the 
widow of a captain in the Irish 
Guards. Perhaps you can guess, 
but I can’t say more, for, as I said 
before, it’s only a rumour at present 
—and you know, dear child, what 
that means. 
* * * 


It seems to be the fashion among our dukes nowadays to sell 
up anything they’ve got in the shape of loose property, from 
The Dukes of Hamilton, Buccleuch, 
Rutland, and Sutherland have all had sales pretty recently, and 
now ‘Bend Or”’ has sold his polo ponies—bad luck he’s not playing 
And the Duke of Leeds has been getting high prices 
for his old English furniture and silver. 
that there’s anyone with the necessary loose cash ?—but there 
evidently is, or you may be sure the dealers wouldn’t buy. 


live stock to antiques. 


this year. 


* * 


found the Ritz pretty 
crowded for lunch 

on the opening day of 
the Horse Show. Lady 
Wimborne was there 
with two other women, 
all in white taffetas 
and touches of black, 
with large black hats. 
There were a _ good 
many Americans there 
too, presumably not at 
Ascot for the reason 
I told you before. By 
the way, the Air Force 
are giving a big ball 
at the Ritz on July 8— 
under all sorts of dis- 
tinguished patronage, 
if it can be expressed 
that way. It’s for their 
memorial fund, which 
has been established 
to commemorate the 
work of the flying 
service during the war. 


* % 


“There wasn’t quite 

so much doing in 
the evenings last week, 
for, of course, everyone 
either was, or was sup- 
posed to be, staying 


SIR JOSEPH AND LADY TICHBORNE 


Another Ascot snapshot. 


Sir Joseph Tichborne used 


to be in the 4th Hussars, but has now gone to the 


Cavalry Reserve. 


Lady Tichborne is a daughter of 


Colonel Harry Fulke-Greville 


LADY KENNARD 


Lady Kennard, who was one 
of the numerous beautifully- 
dressed people at Ascot, is 
the only daughter of Sir 
George Head Barclay, who is 
our Envoy-Extraordinary and 
Minister - Plenipotentiary to 
Bucharest 


Amazing, isn’t it, 


Mrs. Falconer Wallace, who 
was at Ascot for the meet- 
ing, is entertaining conside- 
rably this season for her 
daughter. 
before her marriage Miss 


he Bellville family were in full force. 
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down at Ascot, though really, as a 
matter of fact, if we still go on as we 
are doing now, the chances are it 
will be quite unfashionable to go 
anywhere near the place in a year 
or so. There were a good many 
people at Covent Garden, where 
they gave La Boutique Fantasquc, 
with Karsavina in it for the first 
time. You remember Mlle. Lydia 
Lopokova, who disappeared so sud- 
lenly and mysteriously, was in it 


defore. 
* * * 


ady Violet Elcho, in black and 
wearing lovely diamond pen- 
dant earrings, was in one of the first- 
tier boxes near the stage with M. 
Volkoff, that more than attractive 
Russian. I noticed some sympathetic 
telepathy (a poor expression that, but 
I can’t think of a better one) and 
glances between them and the mar- 
vellous Karsavina; and they were 
just as interested as I was to see by 
the expression on Pavlova’s face— 
she was sitting in the fourth or fifth 
row—what she really thought of the 
show. Personally, I can’t help 
thinking it was a bit severe, if 
upturned eyes and a very sudden 
exit before the end of the second 
ballet meant anything at all! 


* * * 


he Duchess of Marlborough’s 
second boy, Lord Ivor Spencer 
Churchill, who must be pretty keen 
as he goes so often, was in one of the 
boxes. He’s not a bit like Lord 


Blandford, but extraordinarily like his mother, I think, with his 

small dark head. Lady Bonham-Carter, in a shimmering wrap, 

came with her husband, Sir Maurice, who was wearing one of 

the artistic-looking black slouch hats when I saw him in the 

hurly-burly after the show. 

have this bear-fight to get away ? 
* 


Why is it always necessary to 


* % 
Mrs. “Cuckoo” Bellville, 


with a most becoming glistening-wreath, was in a box; and 


MRS. FALCONER 
WALLACE 


Mrs. Wallace was Bolton. 


Paget 
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LADY EXETER 


Lady Exeter, another notice- 
able figure at Ascot, was be- 
fore her marriage in 1901 the 
Hon. Myra Orde-Powlett, and 
is the only daughter of Lord 
She is in town for 
the season at Hyde Park 
Gardens 


Captain Frank Bell- 
ville, with his lovely 
wife, and that marvel- 
lous David Drummond 
were in the front row. 
Mrs. Brunner’s semi- 
Persian pale  bluey- 
grey headdress was, I 
thought, one of the 
most attractive I have 
ever seen. There were 
agood many interesting 
types of the male spe- 
cies—the same _ beau- 
tiful young man, in the 
high stock that I told 
you about before, 
another with shocks of 
black hair and feverish 
eyes, and a third, with 
a very short chimney- 
pot, had a long sweep- 
ing black cloth cape 
which reached to his 
heels ! 


% * 


You know, of course, 
that Laura 
Knight’s exhibition of 
paintings and drawings 
of the Russian Ballet 
opens to-day at the 
Leicester Galleries. 
We’ve seen some of 
them before in the 
(Continued on p. 384) 
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THE LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


LADY GREY-EGERTON AND HER 


MRS. PRIDEAUX-BRUNE 


DAUGHTER, 


Another Ascot snapshot. Lady Grey-Egerton is the wife of Sir 
Philip Grey-Egerton, Bart. Her daughter married Major Denys 
Prideaux-Brune, D.S.O., in 1918 


various shows from time to time, but never a whole col- 
lection together. It ought to be interesting, I think. In the 
next room Edmond Dulac, the fascinating book illustrator, is 
breaking out into caricatures, which he is calling “‘ Somebodies.”’ 
I suppose a good many of them have appeared in “The 
Outlook,” to the text of E. T. Raymond’s further uncensored 
celebrities, 
* * * 


Pevlova started her season at Prince’s Theatre the night after, 

but I'll tell you about that next week, as I don’t want to 
fill the letter all up with ballet. By the way, though, she and 
Volinine are dancing at the Peace Celebration Ball next 
Wednesday, at the Savoy, when there will be gay scenes, for 
the wonderful ballrooms, the restaurant, and foyer will be re- 
served for the occasion. The large ballroom will be specially 
decorated. I saw Marconi lunching there the very day 
after he’d arrived in town after his wireless research voyage 
on board the Electra in the Mediterranean. I thought 
he was looking rather well in spite of the morning papers’ 
accounts of his indisposition. It isn’t really qwite so surprising 
to hear that he didn’t get any further messages from Mars when 
you know that the whole story was invented by an enterprising 
young man at Marconi House for the benefit of a reporter who 
was clamouring for copy ! 


* * * 


] found a tremendously interesting collection of people, and, 
_ of course, a good sprinkling of Ellen Terry’s family, at the 
“ Dorien Leigh” Galleries in Bruton Street on the private view 
day of Edward Gordon Craig’s exhibition. He is the man, you 
know, who has done—or rather, I suppose, one must say, at- 
tempted to do—so much for the “ Art of the theatre.” I had to 
change it, because, although we are always crying out for 
English art and artists, it seems we aren’t able to appreciate an 
English artist when we do get one, for Craig has been practically 
unrecognised in England, and lives like an exile in Italy, 


* * * 


Fk is idea is to create a living theatre. The scene, the figure, 

everything (I take it) in their true relation and value to 
the whole, and to make the theatre just as much a branch of 
real art—or perhaps more—as painting and sculpture and the 
rest. I’m afraid, though, his designs are just a little bit too 
much above the average head to become awfully popular just at 
present. 


“This glorious June weather isn’t exactly calculated to whet the 

appetite for indoor concerts, is it ?—but there are always 
plenty to go to all the same. That attractive French pianist, 
Mlle. Marie Antoinette Aussenac, chose the second day of Ascot 
and the first day of the Horse Show for her Hewre de Musique 
at Lord Lathom’s house; and it says a good deal for her that 
she collected a pretty large and discriminating audience in spite 
of everything. By the way, the Rosings are giving a party 
to-night to meet the new Italian pianist, Signor Ticciati. 

* * * 

‘[alking of music reminds me that we don’t seem to have 

heard much of Margaret Nielka just lately, which seems 
rather a pity, for she is an awfully clever little singer, 
marvellously trained, and can really speak and sing in about 
twice as many foreign languages as most of our English singers. 
I saw her dining the other night at one of the window tables in 
the Berkeley Grill, where M. Sovrani reigns nowadays, and she 
looked so attractive in that pretty setting, with a very simple 
frock, and the setting sun lighting up her short curly hair. 

* * * 

My love to you, dearest. I’ve heaps more to tell you, 

English pictures, and modern French pictures, and all 
sorts of things, which will have to keep till next week.—Yours 
ever, EVELYN. 


sh 


We deeply regret to have fo announce the death last week of 

Mrs. Maitland Davidson, the authoress of “ The Letters 
of Eve,’’ which enlivened this paper for so many years. Her 
brilliant and witty articles were deservedly popular, and during 
the war had, as our correspondence proved, an unrivalled 
following on the high seas and in the trenches. On behalf of 
ourselves and our readers, we convey our deepest sympathy 
to her husband, Mr. Maitland Davidson, the well-known 
journalist. 


LORD GOUGH AND MRS. HUBERT GOUGH 


Lord Gough, who served in the Irish Guards during the war, 
was severely wounded and twice mentioned in despatches. re 
was snapshotted arriving at Ascot with Mrs. Hubert Gough 
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THE DUCHESS OF ABERCORN AND LADY 
KATHARINE HAMILTON 


Lady Katharine Hamilton (right) is the youngest of the three 
daughters of the Duke and Duchess of Abercorn; the eldest is 
Lady Mary Kenyon-Slaney, the second Lady Althorp 
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LORD EDNAM, LADY PORTARLINGTON, AND 
LORD DROGHEDA 


Lady Portarlington was formerly Miss Winnifreda Skelton Yuill, 
and was married in 1907. Lord Ednam is in the 10th Hussars, 
and was a cavalry brigade major during the war 


MISS BENNETT AND HER FATHER,-MR.. PERCY 
BENNETT 


Miss Bennett is the pretty daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Percy 
Bennett. Mr. Bennett is British Minister to Panama. Miss 
Bennett is one of the present season’s débutantes 
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LORD LONSDALE AND LADY SEFTON 

Lord Lonsdale lived a species of dual existence, as his affections 

were equally divided between Olympia and Ascot, but he managed 

to go racing most days. and also put in an appearance at the 
Horse Show. Lady Sefton is a daughter of Lord Bradford 
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MAJOR AND LADY VICTORIA 
BULLOCK 


Lady Victoria Bullock is Lord Derby’s only 
daughter, and was married in Paris last year to 
Major Bullock of the Scots Guards. They have 

one daughter a few months old : 


THE 


LADY URSULA 
GROSVENOR 


The elder daughter of the 

Duke of Westminster. Lady 

Ursula has all the family 
predilection for sport 


WORLD 
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AND HIS 


MISS PAULA GELLIBRAND AND LORD 
PORTARLINGTON 


Miss Gellibrand is the daughter of Mrs. W. 

Clarke Gellibrand and one of the prettiest girls 

in society. Lord Portarlington, who was formerly 
of the Irish Guards, used to play polo 


LORD SEFTON AND LADY ST, 
GERMANS 


Lord Sefton is one of the best-known and most 
popular men on the turf, and the family connec- 
tion with far-famed Aintree is too well known to 
need any mention. Lady St. Germans is a 
daughter of the Duke of Beaufort 


MISS TOLLEMACHE 


The débutante daughter of 
the Hon. Douglas Tolle- 
mache was one of the many 
who helped to make Ascot 
what we are accustomed to 
think it should be 
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LADY DEERHURST (RIGHT) AND THE 
HON. HELENA COVENTRY 


Lady Deerhurst is the wife of Lord Coventry’s 
eldest son and heir, who served during the war 
with the Worcestershire Regiment, and is a 
lieut.-colonel in the Territorial Force Reserve. 
The Hon. Helena Coventry is their elder daughter 
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WIFE AT ROYAL ASCOT. 


LORD AND LADY LOVAT 


Lord Lovat, who was originally in the Ist Life Guards, is the 

famous chief of Lovat’s Scouts, the Yeomanry regiment which 

he raised and commanded with such distinction in South 

Africa. He was Director of Forestry, with the rank of brigadier- 
general, from 1914 to 1919 


LORD AND LADY: ’ SAVILE 


Lord Savile was for many years a distinguished member of the 

Diplomatic Service and in the Foreign Office, and he retired in 

1889. Rufford Abbey, the family seat, is one of the show places 

in all England. Lady Savile is Mr. and Mrs, J. H. Wolton’s 
only daughter, and was married in 1916 


LORD AND LADY WILTON 


Lady Wilton was Miss Brenda Petérsen before her marriage in 

1917, Lord Wilton, who is a sailor, and was a midshipman in 

1914, is also well known as an owner of racehorses, amongst 
them a good many jumpers 
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MAJOR-GENERAL AND 


MRS. BRINTON 


Mrs. Brinton was formerly Mrs. Willie James, and has always 

been a very familiar figure at Ascot. General John Brinton is 

a Gentleman Usher to H.M. the King. He commenced his 
army service in the Household Cavalry 


THB TATLEK LNo, 691, June 23, 1920 


MELBA’S LATEST ACHIEVEMENT 
A Wireless Telephone Record. 
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Speaight, New Bond Street 


DAME NELLIE MELBA, HER DAUGHTER-IN-LAW, AND GRANDCHILD 


Dame Nellie Melba was created a Dame of the British Empire in 1918. Melba, who is the daughter of the late Mr. David Mitchell 

of Victoria, married the youngest son of the late Sir Andrew Armstrong. Her daughter-in-law is Mrs. George Nesbitt Armstrong, 

and the grandchild was born in 1918. On the 16th Madame Melba sang into a wireless telephone at Chelmsford, and her voice 
was heard in Paris, Berlin, the Hague, Madrid, and Sweden, as also at many centres in England, Scotland, and Ireland 
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THE OXFORD UNIVERSITY POLO TEAM. 


LORD APSLEY, D.S.O., M.C. ‘ x MR. G. SALE 


Spare man. His college is the House pit & The O.U.P.C. back, is New College 


Gillman & Co. 


MR. W. BENNET MR. H. A. H. FRASER 
The Oxford No. 1, is a Trinity College man The No. 3 of the team, is Magdalen College © 
(INSET) MR. E. V. RUTHERFORD 
4 Trinity College, is the No. 2 of the team 


A VERY PROMISING COMBINATION 


The Dark Blue team, so it is said by those who have seen it in action, is full of promise and displays plenty of pace and dash. There ought to be no 

reason why, other things being equal, a team from one of the universities should not be quite first-class handicap form, and it is satisfactory to see so much 

enthusiasm in the ranks from which we shall in time have to recruit an all-England side. In their first match of the season they met a Blues team at 
Oxford, and at full time no decision had been reached, the score standing 3 goals all, On extra time being played, the Blues won by 5 to 3 
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HEN 

I tell 

you, 

B’lo- 
v’dest, that they 
have been“ put- 
ting in” my 
very own most 
private tele- 
phone line 
(Auteuil01—90!) 
you will re’lise 
that the New 
Flat is very 
near its happy 
completion! I 
think a new 
telephone line 
is quite the 
most exciting 
adventure in 
the world! I 
cannot make 
up my mind to 
whom I will 
*phone first! 
Alack, that thou 
dwelleth in 
London, mine 
own! Tis 
really a little 
too far “a call” 
for the daily 
“Morning— 
morning! Slept 
well, son?” 


isn’t it ? 
* % 
I am not 
“ connected 
Tip amy etig casa. 


but there the 
fascinating and 
rather dev’lish- 
looking little 
Pee black instru- 
ment squats— 
on the corner 
of my writing 
table—with its 
coil of brown 
cable, bright 
nickel and sombre ebonite! What future wordy battles it re- 
presents . . . what furies—alas, what gnashing of teeth! ! 
Ah . . . but I know now with whom I shall converse first! The 
telephone lady who will preside over my destiny! Politic, 
think, surely, to demand her address . . . with the promise 
(to be kept within twenty-four hours, my masters) of chocolates! 
Or should it be silk stockings . . . or an invitation to 
dinner? Being a mere spinster, I guess the invitation may be 
left out . . . though a bachelor-spinster dinner has often 
a charm of its own! 


* * * 


Pov'dest, it raineth, and the holidays seem as far off as the 

possibility of buying furs next winter! One is beginning 
to dream of the sea and of . . . sunburn .. . and 
lazing under pine trees, or in the blaze of sanddunes .. . 
I am travel sick, and want to leave my happy home, despite its 
newness and its exciting telephone. 


Bert 


A beautiful lady who has created an im- 

pression at both the Casino de Paris and the 

Paris Olympia. She is here seen in a costume 

which is described as ‘‘lumineuse,’’ and 
certainly looks it 


* * co 


“They are over-working us in Paris. Too many new plays. 

Too many new restaurants. Too many new dance rooms 
—tho’ we are dancing “a little” less Too many manufac- 
tured gaieties, in fact, and, ’tween you and me, B’lov’dest, I 
reely believe we’re not half as pleased as we pretend to be that 
the night restaurants are allowed to stay open late, and that 
they have put back the hour of the “last ’bus”’! 
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PRISCILLA IN PARIS. 


A excuse to go to bed early is such a comfort sometimes! 

Writing of comfort. . . . I have been reading a series 
of such comfortable letters. Lil’ while ago I moaned a moan 
t’you, dear, about the inefficiency of the av’rage d’mestic. 
With your usual indiscretion, you let everybody glance over 
your shoulder as you read. . . . But I forgive you, as I’ve had 
such nice answers from some of the people who read! I shall 
answer them all in a few days because I am so truly grateful— 
and also because I am a fairly polite creature. One letter I 
kick at, h’ever! The only one that is signed by a nom de 
plume! “A Modern Eve” (’cessively original young woman 
to have thought out such a striking pseudonym, n’est-ce pas ?) 
wants to hire “men slaveys’’! 

* * * 


] don’t know why “ Modern Eve” puts my back up . . . but 

she does! Most violently too! She complains (again 
wif the same pitiful lack of ’riginality) that we are tired of 
being ‘‘ the slave of man”! (Oh, help!) She doesn’t mean to 
darn socks and cook steaks and fried onions . . . not she! 
’*Stead she intends to create the man-slavey (of all loathsome 
terms the word slavey beats the band), and this, O B’lov’dest, is 
the way she ’tends to “ dress him.” 


* * * 


a ould we not make them look neat and smart and work- 

able(!!!)like by dressing them in a white calico com- 
bination suit with short knicker legs, and just a short white 
calico jacket ? (My private query is whether she would expect 
white socks . . . or silk stockings, below the short knickers ?) 
The uniform would not cost much and it would always be 
clean.” (“That remains to be seen,’ as said the small boy 
after he spilt the inkpot on mother’s new sofa cushion.) 


* * * 


“Tbe bloodthirsty young creature (she must be young, I guess) 
also regrets that: “Isn’t it a pity one can’t have convicts 
for house work. We could easily put a collar round their necks 
and whip them if they didn’t work enough!” Any comments!! 
I find, mot qui vous parle, that when a woman is any particular 
man’s ‘ slave,’’it’s jolly well because to be so is, in her own eyes, 
her raison d’étre and her crowning joy in life-—PRISCILLA. 


This, B'lov’dest, is the Sad Story of Silly Suzanne, who saved up and 
saved up for her new summer Sunday frock—and at the last minute dis- 
covered that the only wear 'mongst Smart Souls in Society was to be the 
salopette.” (I s’pose we'd call 'em “ over-alls.")—Lovingly, Priscitia. 
: P.S.—This isn't very funny! 
P.S.S.—Realism . (life's sordid tragedies an’ all that) . . rarely is! 
P.S.S.S.—And, anyway, write me down an ASS and have done with it. 
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MAKING “THE SOUTHERN MAID.” 


Foulsham & SRT TF, neae Ba 
MISS JOSE COLLINS IN HER DRESSING-ROOM 


Miss José Collins’ triumph in “The Southern Maid” has been even more pronounced than was that which she achieved in “ The 
d the quality of her voice is better than ever, if that can be credited. Whether the second maid will 


Maid of the Mountains,’’ an 
eventually prove to be as old a maid as her predecessor is one of those things about which it is entirely unsafe to prophesy. Miss 


José Collins is now playing lead in the “B. and C.” screen play, “The Sword of Damocles,” in which H. V. Esmond is the 
leading man 
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XII. 
Y OWNEST QUEENIE,—I am in deep trouble about 
poor dear father, who is just at present suffering from 
a severe attack of aftermath, or second adolescence, 


M and even talks of marrying again. If he does, I shall 


have to live at home, and the mere thought of that is pushing 
me along towards an earlier marriage than I had previously 
contemplated. 

The lady is, I believe, quite a good soul, but her penchant 
for drinking Guinness in public makes it impossible for the best 
people to associate with her. In vaudeville circles she is known 
as Miss Dolora Jonquil, but I haven’t the least idea what her 
maiden name may be. On many occasions she has posed as a 
living statue, but completely lost her nerve for posing after a 
night at the Millwall Empire, when so many small boys brought 
toy air-guns with them into the gallery, and proved beyond all 
dispute that we are a nation 
of marksmen. 

But her chief claim to fame 
rests on her being the only 
lady able to turn a somersault 
whilst walking the tight wire, 
and, to make the act more 
sensational, she has the wire 
fixed right over the footlights ; 
30 we may imagine, dearest, 
that the apprehension of the 
orchestra is good to watch. I 
have tried to quash the match 
by sending her an anonymous 
letter informing her of father’s 
awful habit of shouting—not 
talking—in his sleep. It is all 
very well to learn a husband’s 
secrets by sundry drowsy mur- 
murings, but few would wish 
to be startled out of sleep by 
loud yells of “I'll lay three 
to one the field,” or stentorian 
announcements to the effect 
that the firmis not of mush- 
room growth. But—how the 
day will go I fear me. 

Poor father’s rejuvenation 
began with his winning another small fortune about a week 
ago. You may remember that Mr. Slipp, the trainer, sent two 
horses to compete in the same race, assuring the public by 
means of whispered words to sporting journalists that one was 
a certainty, and the other stood rather less chance than a 
seaside donkey. Knowing Mr. Slipp’s morals, father backed 
the one that hadn’t an earthly, which duly won by several 
lengths, and the pleasing price of twenty-five to one was 


Edited by A. M. 


“Quite a good soul, but her penchant for drinking Guinness in 
public makes it impossible for the best people to associate with her” 
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(Being certain letters written 
by Miss Lucille Drury, and 
addressed to her friend, Miss 
Queenie Tippitt, The High 
School, Brightbourne) 


BURRAGE. 


returned about it. You may remember that the “ Daily Dope” 
published a photograph of Mr. Slipp looking surprised. 

Father’s first instinct on such occasions is to celebrate, and 
having celebrated, something in his noble nature compels him 
to buy presents for everyone, particularly for his sweet young 
daughter. On the second day there arrived for me a rope of 
pearls, a complete collection of British butterflies and moths 
in glass cases, a first edition of the collected sermons of John 
Wesley, and an Elizabethan oyster knife. 

There is nearly always a certain lack of discrimination in 
the gifts chosen by father in that stage of his celebrations; 
but it never lasts long, and is invariably followed by a less 
interesting one, in which heraldic animals become his constant 
companions. The pearls appealed to me, but Lady Cordelia 


stepped in and said that I couldn’t possibly wear them until I 
was much older. 


She said that dear father was one of 
Nature’s gentlemen, but the 
truly great are nearly always 
eccentric, and he couldn’t have 
realised what he was buying 
for me. She advised ime to 
put them in the safe deposit 
until I was a little older. 

Well, there they are, dear- 
est, and what good are they 
tome? Not being Cleopatra 
I can’t turn them into cock- 
tails, and, anyhow, it does seem 
a shame that a girl can’t wear 
what she likes until her third 
chin is beginning to intrude 
itself upon the public gaze. 

However, I didn’t mind 
very much at the time, for, as 
I told Lady Cordelia, I thought 
very likely something nice and 
yet suitable might be found in 
the collection which was sure 
to arrive on the following day. 

But a side of bacon was 
speedily followed by a real old 
English sheepdog; next came 
a concertina, and after that 
a volume on how to win money 
at Bezique. Then the shower of presents suddenly ceased. 

After three days of silence and suspense I had a letter from 
father telling me all about his latest piece of folly, and 
describing her as a noble and strong-minded woman. She had, 
it seemed, succeeded in assuring him that a hippogriff which 
had been bothering him a great deal wasn’t really there, and 
the way she had stood between him and a ferocious puce 
unicorn was nothing short of heroic, 

(Continued on #, xiv) 
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4IF is M. André Charlot, unde ff \ \ terred by the rumblings of the theatrical slump and confident in the excel- 7) 

“aif lence of his recipe for A “Bran Pie,” has» allowed us to have another dip. The pie is almost all “ay 
Uy new, and as appetising as ever.. Pretty Phyllis Titmuss is here seen with the equally pretty chorus “J 


TITMUSS AND CHORUS IN THE NEW EDITION 


THE TATLER 


THE 


“BRAN PIE.” 


MISS PHYLLIS MONKMAN AND REBLA 


As Terry and Jerry in the new edition of “Bran Pie” at the 

Prince of Wales. Rebla is a host in himself, and Miss Phyllis 

Monkman is as good a comedienne as she is a dancer, in which 
capacity she stands alone in her own particular style 


MISS PHYLLIS MONKMAN AND MR. JACK BUCHANAN 


Another picture of the leader of the revels in “‘ Bran Pie,” which 

is going stronger than ever. Miss Monkman is justly acclaimed 

as one of the prettiest and most agile dancers on the revue 
stage. Mr. Buchanan plays the juvenile lead 


Photographs by Stage Photo Co, 
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The Country at ‘‘ The Season,” 

AM always lost in amazement that, at the one season of 

the year when, were I an independent member of society, 

I would shake the dust of London off my feet, there are 

thousands whose one ambition is to come up to town to 
roll in that self-same dust. I am not a country-lover—that is 
to say, I am not one who could live in the country all the year 
round. And country society is usually truly deadly. But I love 
the country in the spring and in the autumn, and I yearn for 
it in the summer—not because the summer in the country 
possesses the perfection of spring and autumn, but because 
summer in the city is so infinitely less agreeable. But to live in 
the country in the spring is like living in some lovely poem. 
I never tire of that miracle which is Nature in early June. And 
this yearI am giving myself that delight which I had promised 
myself ever since the signing of the Armistice, and that is, to 
live through one spring away from all the hurly-burly of the 
streets, the smells, the noise, the racket, and the drab dreariness 
which is dear old, dirty old London. I will not say where 
I have gone to hide myself—why should 1? Who would be 
interested? But it is a place which, of all places within easy 
reach of London, is the least spoilt by 
commerce and the spirit of the villa of any 
that I have ever come across. And my 
surroundings ?—well, the surrounding 
country is of that sweet, that verdant, that 
quiet and restful, that typically English 
scenery which is Sussex on the borders of 
Kent. Also my luck seems to be in—tem- 
porarily. I have that little cottage, with 
a thatched roof, lattice windows, and a 
garden running wild with flowers, of which 
I have always dreamed, and which I never 
thought to realise this side of—well, 
whatever it may be on the “ Other Side.’ 
Everything you really desire comes at 
last, they say, even if everything you 
dislike intensely always seems to be 
looking for you. At any rate, I would 
not exchange my little thatched cottage 
for the largest house in Belgrave Square 
and the money to entertain therein. For 
I am sick of people, and infinitely prefer 
sheep. Nature never twaddles, and little 
lambs are far more delightful to watch 
than the crowds of Sunday parade in 
Hyde Park; and books are infinitely 
better company than the society of those 
people whose conversation consists mostly 
of personalities. Perhaps I have mis- 
anthropic tendencies? Well, a contented 
misanthrope is better than a disgruntled 
Socialist, isn’t he?» only know that 
never, never, never would I voluntarily 
come to London in the spring, and 
always, always, always would I leave it 
at the first note of the cuckoo calling 


Silent Friends 


THE EX-QUEEN SOPHIA OF GREECE 


Queen Sophia is the third sister of the ex- 
Kaiser of Germany and the consort of another 
monarch who has lost his throne, ex-King 


Potsdam on June 14, 1870 


t cuck-o0000 cuck-000000 Constantine of Greece. 
down the lanes. 
* * * 


Town Life and Country Life. 
An4 yet I would not always live in the country. It is a life 
which plods along too slowly for my somewhat restless 
temperament. But it is very pleasant while the novelty lasts. 
The worst of it is, too, that I feel so infinitely better in health 
after I have been in the country for a few weeks that I yearn to 
get back to London and to labour. Yet I realise that every 
man and woman ought to go into the country at least once a 
year—not only to see again the world as God made it, but also 
in order to find their true selves once more. Somehow or other, 
in the whirl which is life as led in the city, you seem at last to 
loose touch with yourself and to become just a representative of 
the daily “rush ”’—mentally alert, but individually nondescript. 
You have only to realise this when you analyse your own 
feelings during the first forty-eight hours after you find yourself 
amid rural solitudes. The first impression is one of being 
something like a hot, dusty stranger in fairyland. So little have 
you lived with yourself, by yourself, that it seems almost as if a 
stranger—no, not a stranger, but a very old friend who used to 
know your every thought, and with whom you had lost touch— 


— 
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By 
Richard Hing. 


had suddenly come to you out of the long-ago, You are 
enchanted, but unaccountably restless—as if you yearned to 
awaken the “you” of yesterday, but dare not—the “ you” of 
to-day seems to have travelled so long down the road laid out 
by other people. And gradually the artificialities of your late 
life seem to drop from you one by one, and something which 
belonged to your Youth comes back again to feel at one with 
the birds and the flowers, the trees bursting into leaf, the apple 
blossom, and all the glorious re-awakening to life and vitality 
and beauty which is Nature in the spring. I can think of no 
recipe more calculated to bring to your heart that inner peace, 
that inner depth, without which the most successful life, from 
a worldly point of view, is as really unsatisfactory as a hard 


crust. 


2 * * 


Country Friends and Town Friends. 
Ans if you be wise as well as lucky, you will cultivate two 
kinds of friends—country ones and town ones. To mix 
them is to court disillusion and disaster. To receive a visit 
from the kind of woman who, after gazing at the purple heather 
of the moorlands, exclaims, ‘‘ How beautiful, I think I’ll order 
myself a purple coat and skirt this 
autumn,” is to know the emotion in 
which brickbats are hurled. But, after 
all, no one need feel very lonely in the 
country, even though he be by himself. 
Nature is invariably ‘“‘ good company,” 
and the birds are among the most 
exquisite things which Nature ever 
created. Besides, there is always the 
panorama of landscape and sky to take 
you out of yourself and weave the web 
of indifference over even the most pain- 
ful wound. I always secretly wonder at 
the Old Age which only asks for a window 
overlooking a crowded street. Personally, 
I would far sooner sit facing the sea or 
a view of hills and dales, which always 
seem to lead entrancingly into the far- 
away, towards that Better World—which 
surely seems to lie just over the distant 
horizon, I do not feel lonely in a crowd, 
but I positively hate to sit and watch it. 
There are so many ugly people in the 
world; but, even more numerous than 
the ugly ones, are the “drab” ones. I 
never seem to tire of Nature as I tire of 
humanity. Nature is always changing— 
and even the dreariness of winter has 
its days of wonderful beauty. I wish, 
indeed, that there did not seem to be 
two “me’s’”—one which longed to get 


other which yearned to throw itself into 
the hurly-burly of love and labour and 
suffering which is the life of the crowd. 
As it is, 1 am never satisfied, but seem, 
as it were, to spend my life chasing an 
unsatisfied desire—a realisation of which, 
with very rare and wonderful exceptions, 
always seems to elude my grasp. But I suppose that we are all 
of us more or less built on this pattern. The man who knows 
what he wants, and always wants the same thing, must surely 
die young; since he must be beloved of the gods. Perhaps, 
however, the unsatisfied go farther in the end. Maybe there is 
more than a grain of truth in this paragraph, culled from Leo 
Shestov’s book, ‘‘ All Things are Possible” (Martin Secker), 
translated from the Russian by F. S. Koteliansky: ‘‘ Those who 
know what they want generally want trifles, and attain to 
inglorious ends—riches, fame, or, at the best, progress or a 
philosophy of their own. Even now it is sometimes not a sin 
to laugh at such wonders, and maybe the time is coming when 
a rehabilitated Hamlet will announce, not with shame but with 
pride, “I don’t in the least know what I want.’ And the crowd 
will applaud him, for the crowd always applauds heroes and 
proud men.” 


She was born in 


* 
Mary Russell Mitford, 
But I suppose it all comes back to the question of selection. 
If you want to be happy in the company of a friend you 
(Continued on p. 396) 
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far away toward the silent hills, and thes 
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CAUSE AND EFFECT 


By George Belcher. 
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“It beant no gude interfering with Nature, Jarge; ever since they put the clock back it’s been dry” 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


must not seek his friendship outside the proper environment of 
his own special type. The lady who, gazing at the heather-clad 
mountains, sees in the beauty of their colouring only an idea for 
a new autumn coat and skirt, may be the most fascinating 
company for an afternoon’s shopping in Bond Street. 
same way, one who loathes bricks and mortar and crowds will 
be a bore when you run across him in the midst of all his 
abominations. That is one of the benefits of books. A bookcase 
can contain a company of friends ready to fit into almost any 
mood, That is why, blissfully enjoying the quiet delights of my 
stolen spring, I adored reading Miss Constance Hill’s delightful 
book, “ Mary Russell Mitford and Her Surroundings” (The 
Bodley Head) more than I enjoyed the work of Leo Shestov— 
interesting, suggestive, and amusingly “ Bolshevik” though it 
be. Somehow or other, every little sleepy country town makes 
you think instinctively of “ Cranford”—and it is fascinating 
or dull in proportion to its resemblance. And thus it is that, 
surrounded by fields and sky, trees and flowers in their first 
spring glory, green hedgerows and lilac trees in bloom, one turns 
instinctively to Wordsworth, and, in prose, to Jane Austen— 
even although she almost ignores 
Nature—and most especially to 
“ Our Village,” and the authoress 
of that prose - poem of the 
English countryside. Shestov 
would be delightful company 
among bricks and mortar, where 
crowds discuss ethics, philoso- 
phies and ‘isms, and when I 
return to the city I shall certainly 
re-read “All Things are Possi- 
ble,” because, if it resembles 
anything at all, it resembles a 
bombshell thrown into the arena 
where philosophers argue “ about 
it and about.” 

* * * 
The Things We Love to Do, 
“The things we love to do are 

the only really creative 
things. we ever accomplish. 
Afterwards we merely repeat 
ourselves, or are false to our 
own type. And the things we 
love to do are the only things 
which will live on after we are 
dead—since there is vitality in 
everything created in enthusiasm 
and love. The rest is ephemeral 
and lifeless even while it lasted. 
And the things we love to do 
are the things which really and 
truly belong to us—are, as it 
were, part of the “ secret ’’which 
we hidein our own hearts. The 
rest we accomplish for profit or 
display. As Shestov so truly 
writes: “ We rarely make a dis- 
play of that which is dear to us, 
near and dear and necessary. 
On the other hand, we readily 
exhibit that which is of no 
importance to us—there is nothing else to be done with it. A 
man takes his mistress to the theatre and sticks her in full view of 
everybody ; he prefers to remain at home with the woman he 
loves, or to go about with her quietly, unnoticed. So with our 
‘virtues.’ Every time we notice in ourselves some quality we do 
not prize, we haste to make a show of it, thinking perhaps that 
someone would be glad of it. If it wins us approval, we are 
pleased—so there is some gain. To an actor, a writer, or an 
orator, his own antics, without which he can have no success with 
the public, are often disgusting. And yet his knack of making 
such antics he considers a talent, a divine gift, and he would 
rather die than that it should be lost to the public.” And perhaps 
Mary Russell Mitford is yet another example of this. She wrote 
those tragedies which were performed at Drury Lane, which the 
world has forgotten and only the curious take the trouble tore-read, 
for the money which she obtained forthem. But “ Our Village” 
was surely written from her own heart. In it she tells the 
world her ‘‘secret”—the “ secret’? which is the “secret” of 
herself. Beyond that one exquisite little prose-poem of the 
English countryside, she is but the shadow, as it were, of 


In the. 


“You know me, I’m Amos.” 
“Amos who?” 
“ Amos—Quito!” 
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something she never attained. But the spirit of ‘‘ Our Village” 
was the spirit of her own life, and in it all her creative genius 
was compressed. And if there be anything sweeter than this 
little book, then it is the life-story of the woman who wrote it. 
And much of the sweetness, the nobility, the unselfishness, and 
the beauty of this life-story comes out in Miss Constance Hill’s 
pages. 
* * % 

A Portrait of the Authoress, 
Mec of the book is culled from the pages of “ Our Village” 

direct, and from the letters which Mary Russell Mitford 
wrote to her many friends—all of which are like so many pages 
torn from the Apocrypha of her own masterpiece. But in 
between these quotations Miss Hill has built up a portrait 
of the authoress which is charming to a degree. We see the 
little girl —the only child of a hopelessly spendthrift and 
unpractical father and a doting mother—spoilt, petted, beloved 
of all. Then we see her grown up, famous as an authoress, 
and slaving year in, year out, to provide the necessities 
of existence for that father of hers, whose necessities knew 
no bounds. And yet, in spite 
of the fact that she kept the 
whole family by her pen, there 
was never even one suspicion 
of a grumble or an outcry against 
fate. Mary Russell Mitford 
seemed to have been able to 
combine a sweetness, a gentle- 
ness, and a nobility of character 
with mental gifts out of the 
ordinary, and, whatis rarer still, 
a sprightly sense of humour 
which lent a charm to every- 
thing she wrote—especially in 
her letters to her friends. Thus 
she describes in one of them a 
certain ‘‘ Mr. M.” as “an oddity 
of affectation.” ‘‘ And I often 
think,’’ she adds, “ that no young 
man affects singularity when he 
can distinguish himself by some- 
thing better.” Indeed, Miss 
Hill’s ‘‘ Mary Russell Mitford” 
is as charming a book as was 
her “ Maria Edgeworth and Her 
Circle,” her ‘Fanny Burney at 
the Court of Queen Charlotte,” 
and, especially, her “ Jane Aus- 
ten: Her Homes and Her 
Friends.” And the pen-and- 
ink drawings by Miss Ellen Hill 
add considerably to the beauty 
and interest of the book. 

* * * 
Shestov. 
A™4 could there be a greater 

contrast in the “ spirit ” of 
two authors than between Mary 
Russell Mitford and Leo Shes- 
tov? Mary, with her sweet 
orderliness, her love of Nature 
and humanity, and Shestov, with 
his “bomb” thrust beneath all the accepted temples of men’s 
veneration! To the Russian philosopher, there are no human 
possibilities so great as the possibility of disorder. Logic, reason, 
these are wrong, since they have been proved wrong a hundred 
times since the beginning of the world; ideals, these are but 
limited achievements, since every ideal is an end, and every end 
is a dead-end. But his philosophy is illuminating, suggestive, 
often amusing, and-not by any means the sheer chaos which a 
cursory glance through “ All Things are Possible ” would presume. 


Drawn by D. H. Webbe 
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**PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition). 
The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS.” 
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THE DAUGHTER OF A DISTINGUISHED SOLDIER. 


LADY MARJORIE MURRAY 


A reproduction from an excellent pastel portrait of Lady Marjorie Murray by her cousin, Mrs. Eric Palmer, who is now working 

in her studio in Sydney Street, Chelsea, and is known in art circles generally as ‘“‘ Eva Sawyer.’’ Lady Marjorie is the elder 

daughter of the Earl of Dunmore, who got his V.C. when Lord Fincastle on the Indian frontier for a very gallant action. He 
assisted to bring wounded out of action under very close range rifle fire 
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AND THERE. 


PICTURES FROM 


Poole, Waterford 
VISCOUNTESS COLE AND HER DAUGHTERS 


A snapshot of Lady Cole with her two little daughters, Ann and Frances,.who are ten and six years old respectively. Lady Cole 

is a daughter of Mr. A. E. Miller Mundy and a niece of Sir Charles Cradock-Hartopp. Her husband, who was formerly in the 

7th Hussars, is the eldest son and heir of the Earl of Enniskillen, at whose Irish seat, Florence Court, Lord and Lady Cole are 
now living. They have also a baby, who was born last year 


MR. GERALD PATTERSON RIVAL CAPTAINS 
Is the central figure seen above watching the play at Becken- “Plum”? Warner and Mr. D. C. F. Burton, the captains of 
ham for the Kent championships. Mr. Patterson, the tennis Middlesex and Yorkshire, tossing for innings before the match, 
champion, is the brilliant Australian player who, after serving which was played at Lord’s last week. Yorkshire have so far 
in the war, came to England last year and defeated all won all their matches this year, and are much fancied for the 
opponents County Championship 
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INTEREST. 


Bassano 


MRS. GREVILLE IRBY 


The wife of Captain Greville Irby and the daughter of the late 
Mr. William Richard Lester of Alderley, Llandudno. Captain 
Irby is the son of the Hon. Cecil Irby, who is a brother of 
Lord Boston, and was formerly in the 7th Battalion of the K.R.R. 


£assano 


THE HON. MRS. ROLLESTON 


The third daughter of Lord Clarina, who was married in 1916 

to Major Arthur George Rolleston, who is in the Horse Artillery, 

who played such a gallant part in the Mons retreat. Major 
Rolleston also served with distinction in Italy and Egypt 


Bertram Park 


MISS CAROLINE OMAN 


The daughter of the celebrated historian and professor of modern 

history at Oxford, Sir Charles Oman, and to whom is entrusted 

the official history of the Great War. Sir Charles Oman’s pre- 

vious works on kindred subjects eminently qualify him for this 
responsible task 
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Bertram Park 


MRS. PATRICK FITZGERALD 


The wife of Captain Patrick Fitzgerald, Rifle Brigade. Captain 

Fitzgerald was severely wounded in the 1914 operations, when 

the Rifle Brigade was cut up, and served on the staff for 

the remainder of the war. Captain and Mrs. Fitzgerald have a 
beautiful place in Leicestershire 
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. AT THE READING AGRICULTURAL SHOW. 


om 


Mr‘ Willie’ Mount. kc 
M.P, 


Mr Franklin Simmors. ie Penmngior . Secretary E.SW.Dale. Mr W. Howard 


COUNTERFEITS OF CELEBRITIES. BY FRED MAY 


All the world is the caricaturist’s oyster. He is a respecter of neither persons nor potentates, and those who are so unfortunate 

as to be unable to recognise him from a plain-clothes officer or a cloak-room attendant have all our sympathy, but none of our 

admiration. At the Royal Counties Agricultural Show at Reading this ‘“‘hostis humani generis’? obviously succeeded in disguising 

himself as one of the exhibits. The deplorable result we publish. Mr. Pennington, we may mention, is a professor of agriculture 
at University College, Reading, and Lord Northbrook (another casualty) is chairman of the Council 
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By 
INCE ac- 
knowledg- 
ing last 
week's 


contributions to 
Lord Haig’s 
Officers Asso- 
ciation Fund I 
have received 
200 guineas from 
a generous donor 
who desires to 
cloak her iden- 
tity under the 
initials, E. L. J., 
and this hand- 
some addition to 
what one has 
been able to 
scrape together 
bucks things up 
aglotha Hela: 
is kind enough 
to say that she 
has been amused 


LORD WEMYSS AND LORD 


RATHCREEDAN by the drivel that 

Who were competing in the annual Parlia- noo me 
mentary Golf Handicap at Sandwich. Lord SRA t RGR 
Rathcreedan was formerly Major C. W. Norton, eee eaten eal e 
and used at one time to be in the 5th Lancers po ene: Tea 
could induce a 


few more people to see the humour of it to the same tune I should 
be delighted. However, it has been really nobly backed up, and it 
was a bit of bad luck that some of the bets made on behalf of the fund 
did not materialise. Anyway, we've got about £270, which even if it 
is only a drop in the ocean of the £5,000,000 wanted, is something, 
anyway. 
* * .* 

pee diligent Baron Reuter has presented us with the information 

that H.R.H. the Prince of Wales rode over the ‘‘ hurdles ’*at 
the Caulfield course. _I suppose, and I hope, he means the fences, but 
some of these people who aspire to talk horse so frequently use the 
wrong terms. If H.R.H. rode over the Caulfield fences it was some 
achievement, as they are every bit as solid as the Flemington ones, 
and are principally four-railers, varied with a brace of stone walls 
andthelogs. The stone wall, Australian, isnot ourkind. These ones 
at Caulfield and Flemington are solid masonry with a thick log 
running along the top and bolted into the masonry just so as to 
make sure that you should not knock it off! I have always thought 
that ‘“‘ Banjo” Patterson’s ‘‘ The Gentleman Rider ”’ in that collection 
of his poems entitled ‘‘The Man from Snowy River’’ gave one the 
very best account of a steeple- 
chase, Australian pattern, that 


has ever been written. At one 
time our Cornstalk cousins 
would not believe that any 


mere Englishman was game 
enough to ride over their 
courses, and it was upon this 
that ‘‘ Banjo ’’ wrote that poem. 
The contempt of the Australian 
trainer for the English ‘‘ swell’’ 
with breeches like a pair of 
balloons and spurs as long as 
ha-poons, was changed to ad- 
miration when he saw how he 
let the steeplechase crack sail 
at the big wall by the abba- 
toirs onthe Flemington course. 
H.R.H. has just shown them 
that even a mere English Prince 
of Wales is not afraid. A thing 
like this would appeal to an 
Australian heart more than 
yards and yards of speeches, 
and, if one may borrow a phrase 
that has become current coin, 
is exactly the stuff with which 
to present ‘em! How I wish 
I could have seen H.R.H. do 
it, because I know what it was 
he had to do. If the Prince 


PICTURES 
IN 
THE FIRE. 


“* Sabretache.”’ 


WINNERS OF THE PALESTINE POLO CUP 


The Queen’s Bays’ team: Lieutenant V. G. Toler-Ayl j 
: fi ‘ ylward, Major 
C. A. Heydeman, M.C., Captain J. J. Kingstone, D.S.O., M.C., ana 
Captain C. Macnaughtan, who beat the 4th Cavalry Division team, 
4; to 4, at the recent tournament at Ludd (near Sarona) 
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were not a Royal 
personage one 
would like to 
say something 
like “ Ripping ! ” 
or ‘‘ Good egg!” 
or something of 
that sort. 
* * 
nd as it is 
my business 
to paint and col- 
lect ‘‘ Pictures in 
the Fire,” here 
is one that I 
think will make 
an instant appeal 
to anyone with 
an artistic soul— 
the meeting be- 
tween Joe 
Beckett and 
Tommy Burns. 
They had dinner 
together, and 
this is the fistic 
chronicler’s ac- 
count of the 
feast: ‘‘ They 
each ate a big 
steak, and their 
drink consisted 
of coffee, though champagne was on the table.’’ I hasten to 
add that the account says that the details of their meeting were 
“settled amicably.’’ It is necessary to mark this, as it might so easily, 
as one is induced to think, have been otherwise. But what a charm- 
ing “ pic’’ these two hefty gladiators, their gladiators’ steaks, and their 
coffee, with the unopened (?) bubbly between them. I think it is a 
very charming account of how the mighty feed. Beef-steak, as we 
know, is the pug’s vade mecum. It fettles him up inside, and it isa 
speedy cure for the exterior ailments that come his way in the pursuit 
of his profession. I recognise that I am running a rather big risk in 
pulling prize-fighters’ legs, but I can still run like a hare, so I’m not 
greatly concerned. 


LEOPARDSTOWN SUMMER MEETING 


In Ireland every prospect pleases bar one, the 

one mentioned by the poet. The Hon. Mrs. 

Massey and Captain Quare were amongst the 

people who were at Leopardstown, which was 
run in King’s weather 


* * * 


fj pas are siill giving that great humorist, Lancru, a bad time I see. 

But as the magistrate has himself admitted that ail wat the 
accused made from 1916 to 1919 from the divers alleged Mesdames 
was £800, it is rather rough to grudge a person a miserable income 
of a bit over £266 a year. There is far more money made in a single 
week by many a music-hall star—and Landru is far funnier than a 
good many one could name. Last week Landru was one up on 
Mr. Justice Darling in the 
matter of bons mots, but now 
his lordship is in front again as 
he has caught a horse thief out 
in a manner that is quite worthy 
of Sherlock Holmes. His lord- 
ship asked the cringing criminal 
to write the words, ‘‘ Bank- 
notes paid.” The man wrote 
“payed.” That clinched it, as 
the word was spelt in the same 
way on the alleged receipt for 
the purchase money. A Solo- 
mon come to judgment! To 
catch an ordinary burglar out 
may be easy, but to get the 
bulge on a man who ssteals 
horses is an achievement of 
which anyone has a right to be 
proud. 

* * * 


Someone at present in the 
Orange Free State, South 
Africa, who suggests thai a 
Society for Protecting Surtees’ 
Characteis from Malicious Mis- 
representation (this apropos 
some caricatures of John Jor- 
rocks which now and again 
appear inadvertisements), writes 


(Continwed on p. viii) 
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4 x 
BY APPOINTMENT 


Jewellers & Silversmiths 


to H.M. The King. 


HE Goldsmiths 
| and Silversmiths 
Company’s Col- 
lection of Watches 
includes the most ex- 
clusive and modern 
models of Bracelet 
Watches in Platinum 
and Goldand mounted 
with Diamonds or 
combinations of other 
precious stones. 


The Watches illustra- 
ted are fully jewelled 
and have the highest 
quality movements. 
Photographs and 
particulars will be 
sent post free upon 
application. 


The Goldsmiths and _ Silversmiths 

Company have no branch cstablish- 

ments in Regent Street, Oxford Street, | No. 1803 r £120 

or elsewhere. Only one address, No. 1792 £105 
112, Regent Street, London, W. 1. No. 1934 £30 


THE GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS COMPANY LTD. 


Jewellers to H.M. the King 


112 Regent Street, London, W. 1 
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Claude Harris 


MISS LAURETTE TAYLOR 


A new portrait of Miss Laurette Taylor (Mrs. Hartley Manners). 

“One Night in Rome” had a mixed reception on its first appear- 

ance, as we know, but now, let.us hope, will see many nights in 
London 


Duke of York’s Theatre. 

O draw the literary portrait of a genius and not make that 
“genius” half idiot, half ass; to act the part of a 
genius and not accentuate these lunatic qualities—that 
is a most difficult achievement, both for author and for 

actor. Nor has Mr. Philip Moeller succeeded where so many 
others have failed, in spite of the really brilliant performance 
of Mrs. Patrick Campbell in the title-réle. His new play, 
Madame Sand, produced the other evening by Mr. J. B. Fagan, 
is but the caricature of a real personage. He has merely seized 
upon the weaknesses of George Sand, elaborated them, 
exaggerated them, until they are the most overwhelming 
feature of her character. His heroine is inordinately vain, 
unscrupulous, hypocritical, absurd —anything but the genius 
which the woman she is supposed to be, undoubtedly was. In 
fact, the stage is filled by famous men—most of whom are the 
veriest puppets masquerading under historical names. Thus 
we have a neurotic “ninny ” calling himself Alfred de Musset; 
a kind of fussy second-rate bandmaster pretending to be Franz 
Liszt; an utterly heavy and commonplace Heine; a kind of 
“butler” in disguise, by name ‘“ Buloz,” and a rapturously 
sentimental feminine absurdity pretending she is George 
Sand. Indeed, the only one who shows even a flicker of 
“genius” is Frederic Chopin; perhaps because he is very 
well acted by Mr. Ivan Samson. But Chopin only appears at 
the very end, though in the most moving scene of the whole 
play. For the rest, it is all sheer farce pretending to be 
historical fact. And if you can forget that the names of the 
men and women who make us laugh—not with them, but at 
them—are names great in the world’s artistic history, you will 
doubtless be amused. But most who laugh will thank heaven 
for that obscurity in which they live, an obscurity which will 
eventually save them from biographers, and from dramatists 
wishing to exaggerate a few of their minor failings until they 
appear veritable “figures of fun” to posterity. Death is bad 
enough, but to be burlesqued after death—that surely is adding 
a pint of vinegar to a pound of salt. 
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THE PASSING 
SHOWS. 


George Sand and Her Lovers. 
From our obscurity, however, we can well afford to laugh 
at Philip Moeller’s picture of George Sand and her 
lovers. It is all quite good fun. It is all the better fun when 
you know that half the woman’s absurdity at which you 
laugh isn’t true—or only merely a suspicion of the truth. 
What historical data has the dramatist to go upon, for 
example, when he makes George Sand break off suddenly in 
the midst of each one of her passionate moments to write 
down on paper what she has just uttered for insertion in 
her forthcoming book? From where, too, did he obtain 
the knowledge that, when George Sand tized of the good; 
commonplace Italian doctor, Pagello, she sent for his late 
mistress and provided the funds by which the doctor and 
the girl were packed off back to Venice? Of course it’s all 
very amusing, and dovetails admirably with the incident of 
the 1,000-franc note which Pagello and George got out of 
Alfred de Musset when he provided the funds for them to 
leave Venice in the first instance. But we are supposed to 
be dealing with historical accuracy—otherwise, why drag 
in George Sand? Any silly woman would have done equally 
as well, and her absurdity would not have tainted the 
memory of a writer who, in spite of all her supreme egotism, 
was at any rate a writer of genius. Indeed, if the real 
George Sand ever appeared in Mr. Moeller’s play at all, it 
was in the last scene, between herself and Chopin, wherein 
the woman who was always searching for the ideal lover 
and ideal friend realised at last that they were all part of 
the self-deception by which the human heart lives and 
hopes; that all men and women must pass through this 
world, always looking for their ideal mate, yet always otis 
always lonely, and never so lonely as at the end of life. 
Chopin, too, is 
tired—tired of 
the applause 
and the crowd 
which lies in 
wait for him to 
do him empty 
homage. So these 
two meet, and for 
a short time they 
believe that they 
have found Para- 
dise in each other’s 
arms. But, of 
course, it will only 
be “ for a time ’— 
that’s what makes 
the audience laugh 
so much. Love is 
one of the prac- 
tical jokes which 
Fate plays on the 
human heart. And 
everybody can see 
the fun of a prac- 
tical joke when 
they themselves 
are not the vic- 
tim. Even the 
victim can laugh 
at it later on, 
years afterwards, 
when the shock 
and absurdity are 


‘ Claude Harris 
forgotten, and they MISS MABEL SEALBY 

only see, as_ it 

were, an incident Miss Mabel Sealby, who is one of the most 
in which someone {fa@8cinating musical-comedy actresses on 


. _ the London stage, is the daughter of the 
ici aol a Governor of Fiji, and upon the occasion of 
EAT NEN clr H.R.H. the Prince of Wales’ visit to the 


own name island in his present tour had the honour 
figured so disas- of assisting at the entertainments given in 
trously. H.R.H.’s honour 


(Continued on p. xii) 
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S2 turdy Childhood 


Weng ABY’S development through 
NES 


ep 


form the most fascinating features of 
child life. The continuous progress 
that is so gratifying to the watchful 
mother depends upon the use of Foods 
correctly adapted to the stages of 
development through healthy infancy 
to sturdy childhood. This is the 
characteristic of the system known 
throughout the world as 


Allenburys 


For the first three months there, is the 
*‘Allenburys’ No. | Milk Food—which closely 
resembles mother’s milk. The No. 2 Milk 
Food succeeds it. It contains additional 
nutritive material, and is continued till the 
seventh month, when Baby is given the No. 3 
Malted Food, the first step towards solid food. 


Write for the hooklet on Infant Feeding and 
ACanagement (free) and ask for sample of 
the food suited to the age of your baby. 


Allen & Hanburys Ltd., 


37 Lombard Street, E.C. 3. 
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Charlotte Fairchild 


AND NATALIE TALMADGE 


CONSTANCE, NORMA, 


The three famous film stars who are stated to earn a little matter of over a 
Constance and Norma Talmadge are coming to London 
in August, but the youngest sister and Mrs. Talmadge are at present in Paris 


million dollars a year. 


N Mr. H. du Parcq’s life of Mr. Lloyd George he relates 
how Mr. Gladstone was entertained by Sir Edward Watkin 
in his chAlet on Snowdon, and how, after dinner every 
evening, he showed his usual vivacity, and displayed the 

encyclopedic knowledge which always amazed and delighted 
those who heard him. ©n one occasion the conversation turned 
on the changes which had come over the system of transport in 
this country with the introduction of railways, and Mr. Gladstone 
amplified the theme by discussing the difference in character 
between the old transport worker and his successor. “ Railway 
men,” he said, “ were models of sobriety, but the old stage- 
coach drivers were much given to intemperance,” and he told a 
story which pointed this moral. On one occasion in his youth 
he was sitting on the box seat of a coach beside an old driver 
of bibulous appearance, with whom, to beguile the time, he 
began a conversation. Mr. Gladstone was young enough to be 
proud of a very fine “repeater” which he carried, and by way 
of interesting the driver, he showed it to him, and explained its 
complicated mechanism. The driver took a more or less 
intelligent interest in the works, and after some time said, 
“What I want to know is, how do you wind that watch when 


you’re drunk?” 
A® artist was holding a private view of his paintings in his 

studio with the secret hope of being able to sell one or 
two and so provide himself with a few necessities. For his 
victim he selected a fat, prosperous-looking old fellow, and 
drawing him to an easel close by he said, with an air of modest 
pride, “ There, sir, this is my latest picture.” The prospective 
buyer, raising his eye-glasses, looked closely at the mingled hues 
on the canvas, where each made a bold bid for supremacy. 
“Eh—but what is it?’’ he asked cautiously of the artist. ‘A 
battle-scene,”’ the other explained coldly. “ And I have tried to 
express in it all the horrors of war.” “Excellent, excellent!” 
exclaimed the old gentleman; “I never saw anything more 
horrible in my life.” 

* * * 


* * * 


A story is told regarding a clergyman who at times has rather 

a defective memory. One Sunday, when he was making 
the announcements for the coming week, he wanted to intimate 
that he would not be the preacher on the following Sunday, and 
that the pulpit would be occupied by his son-in-law, the Rev. 
Samuel , but at the last moment his memory went astray. 
“In addition to the notices just read,’ he began, “I desire to 
say that I shall not be preaching here next Sabbath, and the 
pulpit will be occupied by—by—by—the pulpit will be occupied 
by—by—” He faltered for a few seconds, then tried again. 
“T shall not be here next Sabbath, and the preacher will-be— 
will be—” breaking off inexasperation. “ Why, I know him quite 
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BUBBLE AND 
SQUEAR. 


well. You all know him. He married my daughter.” 
Then a smile broke over his face. “Oh, I remem- 
ber,” he said, then went on gravely, “Sam will preach 
here next Sabbath.” 


* * * 


(re actress who is not superstitious—at least she ‘ 

says so herself—is Miss Pauline Stark of the 
Goldwyn pictures, and just to prove it she always 
breaks a mirror on Friday and on the thirteenth of 
the month. Her friends, however, are twitting her 
on the fact that one Friday recently she was in despair 
because she had forgotten what day it was and hadn’t 
broken a mirror. She was out motoring with a party 
in the evening when she thought of it. She insisted 
on stopping at a drug store and buying a small mirror 
and breaking it, for she just must keep up the repu- 
tation she has for not being superstitious. 


* * * 


AD amusing story is told concerning a prominent 

stockbroker who has a habit of wandering into 
the larder at night and disposing of anything he finds 
there which tempts his appetite. One morning his 
wife was discussing the question of the day’s luncheon 
with the maid, and recalling a pudding which they had 
not been able to finish the evening before, she said, “ Do you 
know where that cold pudding is, Mary?” “ Yes, ma’am,” replied 
the girl, without a smile, “it has gone to the City.” 


A MACK SENNETT STAR 


Miss Phyllis Haver is a member of this famous movie organi- 

sation, whose comedies are so familiar to the patrons of the 

cinema. This photograph was taken in Los Angeles, which is 
|\the hub of the American cinema world 
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AN AERIAL HONEYMOON 


Wing-Commander Wellesley Bigsworth, C.M.G., D.S.O., A.F.C., and his 
bride, who was Miss Kathleen Gardiner, flew from Waddon Aerodrome 
to Bournemouth after their wedding on June 9. Commander Bigsworth 
was the destroyer of the Zeppelin which endeavoured to visit Ramsgate 


in 1915 


For the Disabled. 
NE of the most interesting shows that I have ever seen ‘‘ in 
O all my life almost ’—as old Pepys would say—was the rally 
of hand and motor propelled vehicles ‘specially designed for 
the maimed soldier, which had been organised by ‘‘ The Cycle 
and Motor Cycle Trader.” It took place in Regent's Park, and 
although there were quite a lot of spectators, there ought to have 
been more to see the agility with which legless men can make use of 
wheels and motors to overcome the cruel disabilities imposed on 
them by war. Most of the runabouts were hand-driven “invalid” 
tricycles fitted with auto-wheel attachments, and I saw several of 
these machines which had done their tens of thousands of miles, 
including quite ambitious touring as well as running about. So that, 
for anyone who has got his arms left to him, or even one arm only 
(a hero with no legs and but a single arm went buzzing about as 
cheerful as a grasshopper !), the old-fashioned bath-chair should be 
a thing of the past. Blessed be the name of automobilism, however 
modest a form it takes, that énables these poor chaps to get about on 
their own account and to see more than just one fixed monotonous bit 
of the England to which they have given somuch. I have aforetimed 
remarked upon the ubiquity of one Bradshaw—‘‘ A B C Bradshaw ” 
he ought to be called—who is always designing something or other. 
And blow me if there wasn’t a Braddles design at this show, the 
same as there was at the Motor-cycle Show, the Car Show, and will 
be at the Aero Show. Moreover, it struck me as being the best of 
the lot, and I shall be very surprised if it doesn’t make a strong 
appeal to lots of people who are happy in the possession of all 
their limbs and faculties. Called the “‘ Alco ’—after the initials 
of its manufacturers, Arthur Lyon and Co.—this machine is 
a miniature single-seater car, and consists of a luxurious 
““sidecar ’’ body with wheel steering slung on four wheels 
and driven by an electric motor which draws its current from 
an ordinary starting-and-lighting battery: The little car is 
dead quiet, but is neither slow nor expensive torun. A charge 
costs about a couple of bob, and for this you get a range of 
thirty miles with a ‘‘ top gear’’ bat of close on twenty miles 
an hour. If I were an invalid it would have my vote every time, 
because the jigger doesn’t look ‘‘invalid’’ at all; in fact, it 
has a decidedly sporty appearance. The really clever part 
about it is, however, that it is builtalmost entirely out of standard 
motor-cycle and car parts, and is therefore reasonable in price. 
Having regard:-to the pension value which the State places 
upon the human leg, and the allowance it makes fora means 
of locomotion, this is an important consideration. 


* * * 


Carmelite Stunting. 
hen ‘‘ The Daily Mail’’ brings out a murder-poster with 
“Who Killed Auntie’’ in flaming red letters, I begin 
to get really angry with it, but I’m prepared to forgive it quite 
a lot these days for letting loose against char-a-bancses—I 
know it ought to be “‘chars-a-bancs,” but the other sounds 
worse—monopolising country lanes. I got busy on the same 
outcry in this very paper just a year ago, but that is by the 
way, and I don’t claim originality for it anyhow. Since then 
the nuisance has become more and more serious and wide-' 
spread, and something will have to be done. Whilst the 
Minister of Transport is classifying roads it might as well 
make a class in which char-a-bancses and three-ton lorries 
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PETROL 
i VAPOUR: 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


are not allowed. I’m not so crassly selfish as to seek to deny 
the beanfeaster an opportunity of going a-motoring en masse, 
but it is a bit thick when one meets one of these mammoths 
in a narrow lane and has to reverse half, a mile and then 
sidle into a ditch to let it go by. And as to passing one, 
has anybody ever succeeded without making the Recording 
Angel reach for his Onoto? Therefore, let J, Prioleau, Esq., 
continue the good work by all means, occasionally having his 
typewriter ribbon soaked in vitriol, until some sort of action 
gets taken. The other thing against which the ‘“D.M.” has 
declared war is left-hand steering, and I’m inclined to be with 
them in that, too. To me it doesn’t seem to matter two 
straws which is the correct side to drive from so long as 
all cars are the same and everyone is happy. This having 
two different systems is all wrong, and having had a narrow 
squeak or two forced upon me by drivers of Yankee vans, I 
speak feelingly, though at first I must admit I didn’t see that 
left-hand steering could be dangerous. It is certainly all right 
for the driver, but that isn’t the point. Nowadays road- 
signalling means a lot to motorists, and as left-hand control 
(with a closed car at all events) prevents it being properly 
carried out, let’s all be consistent to go agin it. Of course, 
making it illegal would be rough on the importer of American 
cars, but if the Yank is really out to collar this market he ought not 
to mind a little extra expense. 


* * * 


The Auto Pea-Shooter ! 
At the last Brooklands meeting some silly juggins dropped an 
orange down Felix Samson’s exhaust pipe—I mean the exhaust 
pipe of his racing Alda. It was a truly idiotic trick, and I’m only 
sorry that when the throttle was touched and the Jaffa hopped out 
as though it had been stung it didn’t biff its late owner in the mouth 
and make his collar sticky for the rest of the day. I made my 
exhaust pipe into a gun once, and nearly brought my bird down, too. 
It was at a golf club, and I had backed my ‘‘ Met” so that unknown to 
me the pipe had proddeda steep grass bank (nicely damp), and gone 
in about a foot. The engine seemed for a moment or two unusually 
quiet, but one doesn’t notice things like that when one is just 
manceuvring. Then, of course, I opened up (just at the wrong 
moment), the engine gave a sort of subdued eructation, followed by 
a stertorous roar, and a nicely fitting plug of soil, bisected earth 
worms, roots of weeds, and other muckings was propelled through 
the open window of the card room, and came to rest on the waistcoat 
of a dear old gentleman who was in the very act of taking his 
partner out of a suit-call. Just myluck! Ineversaw anything of the 
fun at all, because I was facing the wrong way; and I got leaded 
with abuse, just as though I had done it a-purpose. 


JIMMY WILDE AND HIS TRAINER 


England’s pocket Hercules snapped aboard the “ Adriatic,” in which ship 
he returned from the land of the Stars and Stripes, where he had a very 
successful tour though he saw very few stars, so far as can be gathered 


from the records 
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soaps are opaque. 


The slightest impurity or 
inferiority in the ingredients; 
the slightest error in mixing 
them; the slightest carelessness 
in any part of the manufacture, 
and the soap would be muddy 
and streaky; utterly unattractive 
in appearance. Ordinary 
soap, however, is naturally less 
sensitive to any small accident 
that may befall it on its way 
from the vats to your bathroom. 


When you buy Pears’ 


purity. 


Above is an actual photograph of a tablet of 
Pears’ Transparent Soap taken against the light. 
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Transparent 
scented or unscented, you know that what you are 
getting is soap and nothing but pure soap. The 
appearance of each tablet is that tablet’s certificate of 
Your own eye is as good as an analytical chemist. 


ransparent~) 
SOAP 


THE TATLER 


A TRANSPARENT Soap is so attractive to the 
eye that one wonders why the majority of toilet 
The deep red-amber colour of Pears’, 
its refreshing, clean smell and its transparency make 
it by far the most attractive of .all soaps in appearance. 
But, although appearance is a big. consideration, Pears’ 
Soap is transparent for another and a better reason. 


Its transparency is the measure of its purity. 


It is easy to make ordinary 
soap that looks pretty; it is 
very difficult to make a good 
transparent soap. That is why 
Messrs. Pears stand almost 
alone as makers of transparent 
soap ona large scale. Few other 
manufacturers have succeeded 
in making transparent soap 
without -incurring a serious loss 
through the considerable 
proportion of their output turn- 
ing out muddy and streaky. 


Soap, whether 


Matehlever ‘or 
the complexion, 
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The summer frock must be sim- 
ple and effective, but the mate- 
rials may vary according to the 
whims of the possessor. The Pari- 
sian model above was sketched 
at Gooch’s. The skirt is of 
accordion-pleated faille, and the 
corsage of dark blue taffetas 
embroidered with bone eyelet- 
holes. The hat of broderie an- 
glaise hails from Gooch’s 


Every Woman Her Shopping 
Code. 

VERY woman in London has her 
shopping code, and during the 
past few months has been rigidly 
practising economy. The income 

tax and the weather are to a certain 
extent responsible for this. It seems to 
me that it has been merely the lull before 
the storm, and that one and all will let 
themselves go next week, when many of 
the sales begin. As everyone likes to 
receive “tips,” and there is no official 
mode of obtaining them, they will be 
announced in these columns. There will 
not be a hint that has not been personally 


tested. 
* * * 


Concerning Furs. 
V omen must promptly disabuse their 
minds of the fact that the price of 
furs is likely to go down; the reverse is 
the case. There is a shortage of pelts 
of all kinds. When the stocks that are 
held by the shops are distributed, the 
prices will go up with lightning rapidity. 
Therefore furs purchased in the sales from 
reliable furriers are sure to prove gilt-edge 
investments. Skunk will be as fashionable 
as ever, and there are signs on the horizon 
that for evening wear ermine will come 


16 


\ to be included in the same. 


\ 


Mig of Fashion 


into its own again. Tails will, however, 
merely be utilised for fringe, and will not 
be strewn over the entire skin. Chinchilla, 
the most beautiful as well as the most 
perishable of all furs, will come into its 
own again. Excellent investments, too, 
are cross and black fox, and for those who 
have not to consider pounds, shillings, and 
pence too closely there is silver fox. 


* * * 


A Sale of Parisian Models. 

Fyery woman who understands the art 
of dressing well will make a note of 

the fact that Redfern’s, Conduit Street, 

W., sale begins on Monday next, June 28. 

Their Paris house will send them contri- 

In 


Paris is creating 
and giving them 
fascinating touch. 


hats of organdi, 
many a new and 
The becoming af- 


fair portrayed on this page was 
sketched at Gooch’s. It is of 
snow-white organ di strapped with 


black ribbon 


these days, when everyone is considering 
pounds, shillings, and pence carefully, a 
note must be made of the fact that evening 
dresses are from 18 guineas, lingerie 
frocks from 8 guineas, coats and skirts 
from 10 guineas, anda very limited number 
of hats from 15s. Now, as all the world 
knows, Redfern’s models are always in the 
van of fashion, and as a consequence re- 
main undated indefinitely. As a matter 
of fact, there has never been a time when 
such unique value has been represented 
in their tailor-mades. 
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By M. E. Brooke. 


For Town or Country. 
No matter the season of the year, there 

are things that are altogether 
charming in the salons of Gooch in the 
Brompton Road, for town or country 
wear. Illustrated on the top of this page 
is a frock that has just arrived from 
Paris. The skirt is of white accordion- 
pleated faille, the corsage is of dark blue 
taffetas strewn with white bone eyelet- 
holes; now, although this frock will re- 
main undated indefinitely, it is pleasantly 
priced at 25 guineas. The hat is of 
“brochéd” broderie anglaise, the crown 
gartered with narrow ribbon. In the 
centre of the page is a large white or- 
gandi hat strapped with narrow black. 
ribbon, and of it one may become the 
possessor for 5 guineas. A lily- 
of-the-valley-leaf organdi frock 
is pictured at the foot of the 
page, for 10 guineas. It is 
trimmed with narrow  ruches 
and flowers at the waist. The 
hat is likewise of organdi, the 
crown decorated with ruches of 
ribbon. A note must be made 
of the fact that pretty little 
shantung dresses are obtainable 
for 10 guineas, and those of 
cotton are 25s, 9d. 

= (C ntinued on p. ii) 


Skirts have 
taken on new 
and attractive 
lines, and not 
a few of them 
are volumi- 
nous and are 
trimmed with y 
narrow ruches. Lhe Gooch model pic- 
tured is of lily-of-the-valley-leaf organdi, 
and hat to match 
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op HERS are quite as many 
Orientals taken for Téclas 
as there are Técla Pearls taken 
for Orientals. 


They resemble each other even in 
the mistaken impression to which 
their resemblance gives rise! 


Técla Pearl Necklaces, with genuine 
diamond clasps... £15 to £75 


SA 


(Tbe Lonobn Fecla Gem Co lid) 


7 Old Bond Serect Lindon 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


A PICTURESQUE HAT 


Cf black lace enriched with orange and 


black uncurled ostrich plumes. -At Wool- 


land Bros. 


New Notes in Millinery, 
aris favours the large hat, and as a con- 
sequence it is to be seen in many 
phases in Woolland Bros.’—Knightsbridge, 
S.W.—salons- which are ever redolent of 
the atmosphere of the Rue de la Paix. A 
trio of typical examples find pictorial ex- 
pression on this page. Thereis the model 
at the top of the page, carried out in black 
lace, with an ostrich plume shading from 
orange to black artistically draped over 
the brim. An important feature in this 
model is the mounting of plumes on lace. 
Notwithstanding its many attractions, the 
price is only 53 guineas. Cleverly intro- 
duced in the hat in the centre of the page 
is a decidedly new conceit; the crown is 
of peach-coloured velvet, with Leghorn 
brim, whence spring strands of paradise. 
There is a world of fascination about the 
third illustration ; it is of lace, relieved with 
satin of a contrasting colour. The colour 
scheme of this hat is grey and blue, but of 
course it may be obtained in others, the 
price in all instances being 5 guineas, 
Marvellously becoming, and ever so smart, 
are the large plush hats, the brims lined 
with manilla straw, for 53 guineas ; cherries, 
grapes, or other fruit are requisitioned for 
their adornment. White felt hats—so 
useful for holiday wear—are £3 3s., and 
those of organdi are the same price. 


* * * 
A Rebuilding Sale, 
or two weeks only is Dickins and 


Jones’ (Regent Street, W.) rebuilding 
sale. It begins on the 28th inst., and is 
indeed a golden opportunity for securing 
phenomenal bargains. There are black 
velveteen coatees, made to fasten on the 
left side, for 393.°6d., the original price of 
which was 63s. Wonderful value is like- 
wise represented in the black taffetas 
coatees, cut away in front and finished 
with a large bow; these have been reduced 
from 5 guineas to 69s. 6d. Unmade robes 
of cotton voile, embroidered with wool and 
beads, are 45s. 6d., and black lace over- 
dresses, made on plain net foundations, 
with two-tiered skirts of fine Chantilly lace 
finished with various coloured ribbons at 
waist, are 72s. 6d. A few words must be 
said about the overalls; made of washing 


zephyr in stripes or checks they are 17s. 6d., 
while those of strong cotton drill are 


24s, 6d. 
* * 


An Exceptional Sale, 
“The sale at Eve’s Bandbox, 24, Knights- 
bridge, S.W., is of an exceptional 
character, inasmuch as in it is included 
shirts, blouses, and French jumpers. 
Many women are seeking tailor-made 
shirts; well, here there is a limited num- 
ber, striped and plain, in silk and silk 
mixtures, for 25s., and there are some 
extremely pretty blouses for the same 
price, with high or lownecks. Further- 
more, a reduction has been made in the 
prices of all the French jumpers, which 
will indeed be good news to the well- 
dressed woman. The sale begins on the 
20th inst., and is for a fortnight only. 
* * * 
Touches that Tell. 
Net only will the prices of the Parisian 
models and the inexpensive frocks 


in the salons of Fenwick, 62, New Bond 
Street, W., be submitted to drastic reduc- 
tions during the sale, which begins on 
Monday next, but those of the shirts, 


A HENLEY HAT 


With Leghorn brim and peach-coloured 
velvet crown trimmed with paradise. At 
Woolland Bros. 


blouses, and jumpers. Really wonderful 
value is represented in the heavy crépe de 
chine shirts for 29s. 6d. ; they are admirably 
cut, and the crépe de chine is of a very 
superior quality.’ The tailor-made shirts 
of Shan-Jap are the same price. It 
seems almost incredible, nevertheless it 
is a fact, that voile and Valenciennes lace 
jumpers may be obtained for 29s. 6d.; 
while hand-made crépe de chine blouses 
are £4 4s, There is a wealth of choice 
in fancy handkerchiefs for 93d. each, 
* * * 

Unique Value, 
|\[ adame Barri, 72, Baker Street, W., 

does not have a sale in the ordinary 
acceptance of the word; she does, how- 
ever, reduce the prices of everything in 
her showrooms during the month of July. 
Therefore all those who have sighed for 
certain chefs d’ceuvre, that the state of 
their exchequer forbade them acquiring, 
may now become the happy possessors 
of the same. There are garden and 
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country hats, summer frocks, including 
those of voile, organdi, and batiste, as well 
as a splendid collection of foulards. 
* * * 

A Sale of Irish Linen. 
aN sale of Irish linen and other fine pro- 

ducts is now proceeding at Robinson 
and Cleaver’s, Regent Street, W. Included 
in it are white voile blouses cut on plain 
shirt lines for 12s. 11d., and white voile 
blouse-jumpers embroidered by hand are 
17s. 11d. White piqué has been employed 
for the tennis dresses, that are pleasantly 
priced at 39s. 11d. Among the special 
bargains are the ladies’ linen hem-stitched 
handkerchiefs for 12s, 9d. a dozen; they 
are 12 in. by 12in., with a quarter-inch hem, 
Men’s linen hem-stitched handkerchiefs, 
measuring about 18 in., with half-an-inch 
hem, are 17s. 11d. All-wool jumpers in 
Shetland stitch with “ V”’ neck are 15s. 6d. 
Unique bargains will be discovered in the 
domain of lingerie, also in household linens, 
full particulars of which may be gleaned 
from the illustrated catalogue sent gratis 
and post free. 

* * * 

Special Bargains. 
Fyen more than usually interesting is 

the summer sale now in progress at 
Penberthy’s, Oxford Street, W. A cata- 
logue giving particulars of the same will 
be sent gratis and post free on application. 
A note must be made of the fact that 
there are twenty only pure silk jumpers for 
20s. each ; a few days ago their price was 
6guineas. Again, there are a_ limited 
number of pure wool jerseys, the prices 
of which have been reduced from 57s. 6d. 
to 25s., and there are pure wool jumpers 
with shaped waist for 17s. 6d. The prices 
of the stockings have been submitted to 
great reductions; for instance, there are 
plain cashmere stockings for 6s. 11d., and 
black artificial silk stockings with lisle tops 
and feet are 4s. Neither must it be for- 
gotten that arich harvest may be reaped 
in the matter of lingerie, gloves, etc. 


A GARDEN-PARTY HAT 


Of grey lace relieved with 


touches of 


blue. At Woolland Bros. 
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No. 1 
Out to-day 


for the women of to-day 


At last! The ideal magazine 

for women — “The Woman’s 
Supplement,” published by 
The Times. 


Women have long deserved a 
magazine that reflects the 
newer and wider interests of 
the sex—that distorts neither 
the serious nor the lighter sides 
of life—that is truly representa- 
tive of womanhood _ to-day. 
Here then it appears; a triumph 
of literary skill and artistic 
brilliance—bright, modern and 
real. 


The interest of good literature, 
the pleasure of supreme art 
and the fascination of the 
finest fashion designs are surely 
reasons enough for you to buy 


Che 
CHloman’s 
Supplement 


A Magazine for Women. 


Che Finest Suzplement ever issued 
from. Prin'ing House — Square. 


€ &) 
At all Booksellers & Newsagents. 
Published Twice Monthly. 


Price = - - - 1/6 
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RAINHARD > 
DEXTER'S 
EYE 


..... has a satisfied glint. | 
Britain's coasts P north, 
south, east and west... bear 
testimony to his worth. 
Ashore .. afloat .. the * Dexter’ | 
weirer can find no harm in the 
sudden squall that sends the im~ 
provident scuttling for safety. 


* Protection and Style - distinc= | 
tion oh This is the Dexter | 
faith Stecss that secures to the | 


Dexter wearer a lasting service 
. and a conscious satisfaction. 


As British as. the Weather i 

i ——— but Reliable! | 

f | ) Tae ay 
xa faithfully tailored. . . Materials of pia } 


season’s fashion . . . ready to don | 
. Strictly bespoke } 


P | in all fittings. . 


ia quality. Moderately Priced ie ae 

. 7 j eee ———— eed | ol 

| P73 2b pie Obtainable from | La 
| 16h | Smart Outfitters Everywhere | \j 
. i f : ‘ 
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VALLACE, SCOTT AND CO., LTD. (WHOLESALE ONLY), CATHCART, GLASGOW AND LONDON 
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TOPICS 


O more attractive sale can be imagined 
than Madame Elizabeth’s, South Molton 
Street, W. It will begin on June 30, 


but as there is only a limited number 
of things to be sold, an early visit is indis- 
pensable. 


For instance, there are a few hats for 
15s. 6d., and there 
are some _ coats 
and skirts’ for 
3% guineas, and 
it seems to me 
that the cotton 
frocks and overalls 
are well-nigh given 
away. There are 
voile and. cre- 
tonne dresses for 
3 guineas. Of 
special interest is 
a little amethyst 
crépe voile dress, 
embroidered with 
silk and wool, for 
2% guineas. White 
cotton and gabar- 


LADY WARING 


The wife of the new baronet j i 
Sir Samuel Waring, 8Bt., who, dine tennis 
was presented by Mrs. Lloyd dresses, hemmed 


George at the first June Court with cotton, are 


now 3% guineas, 
original price 44 guineas, and the little guimpe 
which accompanies them is now 25s, 6d. instead 
of 31s. 6d. A note must be made of the fact 
that no sale catalogue is issued. 
= * * 
Fashions of To-morrow. 
‘The fashions of to-morrow are represented in 
the Parisian frocks that will be included in 
Eciruam’s, South Molton Street, W., sale, which 


Get Genuine 


Sanatogen 


for your Nerves 


When you mix yourself 
a dose of real Sanatogen 
(why not do so to-day ?) 
you know that it will pro- 
duce real effects on your 


health and nerve power— 


effects which you could 
not otherwise be sure of 
obtaining 


You know that every particle of it 
will be easily and rapidly assimilated 
by all the twelve different kinds of 
tissue of which your body is composed. 


You know that Sanatogen’s protein- 
element will be unfailingly transmuted 
into healthy protoplasm, and_ its 
phosphoric element (so cunningly 
compounded that its secret has baffled 


OF VARIED 


THIS LOVELY COURT DRESS 


Was worn by Mrs. R. Isaacke, wife of Major R Isaacke 
(late Prince of Wales's Own West Yorkshire Regiment). 


She was presented by Mrs. George Frend. The dress 

was designed and carried out by Threshers of Conduit 

Street, and is of snow-white charmeuse draped with 
Brussels lace 


the cleverest chemists) into nervous 
and mental energy. 


fession, 
tonic-food which proves its merits by 
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INTEREST. 


begins on June 28, the prices of which have 
been reduced by half. Furthermore, there 
is a certain number of frocks the prevailing 
prices of which are 59s. 6d., and there are 
country coats and skirts for £6 15s. Oh, and 
there is a limited number of evening dresses 
for 43 guineas. There is a world of fascination 
about the voile dresses with net berthes for 
£4 15s. All interested in the subject, and 
certainly all who wish to be well dressed, must 
write for the catalogue; it is illustrated, and will 
be sent gratis and post free. 
* * * 

Of Far-reaching Interest. 
Among the most popular bargains to be found 

at Harvey Nichols’—Knightsbridge, S.W.— 
summer sale are the striped washing crépe de 
chine dresses, which have been reduced from 
92 to 62 guineas, The sale begins on Monday 
next, and full particulars of the same may be 
obtained from the illustrated catalogue, sent 
gratis and post free; and there are the cotton 
voile dresses for 39s.6d. Among the Parisian 
novelties are the sacque blouses of cotton crépe, 
decorated with Roumanian embroidery, for 
29s. 6d., and then there are shirts in which linen 
and voile divide honours for the same _ price. 
Wonderful value is represented in the collection 
of odd jumpers, the prevailing price of which is 
£3 3s. Crépe de chine petticoats are 29s. 6d., in 
all colours. Furthermore, there is a veritable 
embarras de choix of household linens and 
damasks. Hem-stitched linen and damask tray- 
cloths, measuring 14 in. by 20 in., are from 2s. 6d, 
to 3s. 9d., and hem-stitched sideboard cloths, 
18 in. by 72 in., are 17s. 9d.; embroidered tea- 
cloths, 36 in. by 36 in., are from 16s. 9d. to 25s.; 
and there are embroidered linen luncheon sets 
trimmed with lace for 69s, 6d. 


just because it is the one 


You know that there will quickly 
follow a sense, of vigour, freshness and 
well-being, which is the unmistakable 
sign of improved health and nerve- 
power; which cannot but increase 
your capacity for work and enjoyment; 
and which exhilarates you like wine, 
but has no harmful effects. 


You know that for eighteen years 
past Sanatogen has been constantly 
used by millions of people in every part 
of the world, and has won the highest 
endorsements from the medical pro- 


real clinical results. 

Knowing these things—knowing, too, 
that a dose of Sanatogen costs you less 
than a cup of tea or coffee in a 
restaurant—you should not hesitate 
another moment, but firmly resolve to 
commence a course of Sanatogen at once. 


Buy a tin at your chemist’s to-day— 
from 2/3 to 10/9—but be sure it bears 
our name and address on the label, 
otherwise it will be a spurious 
imitation. Later on we _ shall 
re-name it ‘‘ Genatosan."' 


GENATOSAN, LTD. (The British Purchasers of The Sanatogen Co.), 


12, Chenies Street, London, W.C. 1, 


(Chairman : 


The Viscountess Rhondda.) 
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El [TATOO TOTTI TTT TTT = 
= (INCORPORATED A.D. 1720) . 
= 7, ROYAL EXCHANGE, LONDON, E.C.3 = 
= 1720 1920 @, The Governors and Court of Directors of the London = 
= Assurance Corporation send Greetings to all their business = 
= friends and connections the world over on the occasion of = 
= their Bicentenary Celebration. = 
= @, Founded by Royal Charter on June 22nd, 1720, this = 
= great Corporation, after two hundred years of business = 
= life, stands firmly established on the rock of proved merit. = 
= @, Its history is that of Insurance generally ; but with = 
= however much justifiable pride its past is recalled, the = 
= Peli Ak NE Corporation, fully conscious of its responsibilities, is = 
= ETFE—ACCIDENT constantly effecting improvements compatible with safety. = 
= and all other classes of Insurance = 
= @, It will ever be the aim of the London Assurance = 
= Assets - £8,499,206 = 
= I £2.970.539 Corporation, to endeavour to prove their utility to the = 
=| ficome - 3 d general public, and thus to hand down to their successors = 
= what they received from their predecessors—an organi- Be 
= aaa eae sation second to none for safe and reliable insurance of = 
= APPLICATIONS for AGENCIES - every kind of business and private risk, satisfactory in e: 
= INVITED. QUOTATIONS for all = 
= ide Gk RISKS” upon UApplicaion, all respects to the Assured as well as to the Assurer. = 
= The Corporation has granted Fire, Life and Marine Insurances for = 
= = 
= TLIIOIETTOTTOOTOTOTN TOTTI AAA 
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POLITICS. 


financial disaster and chaos would be a certain result. 
Mr. Balfour’s speech in the House of Commons last 
week is therefore very welcome, although it would 
= be more satisfactory if more could be said about the 

es ! attitude of the United States. Mr. Balfour states that 
ae the real work of the League is not yet begun, as its 
: , true function is not to produce order out of chaos, 
but to act as an agent of peace among the nations 
when settled conditions are secured. We believe that 
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PICTORIAL 


The League of Nations, 
|t is universally accepted by the thinking portion of 
the community that unless the League of Nations 
becomes established on a firm basis with power to 
control, and if needs be punish, its members, we 
shall drift back into the old condition of a piling up of 
armaments, followed by another and more terrible 
explosion than the last. And this explosion could not 


be long postponed because the world, struggling as-it FG Thal Western Mail { } : ne 
is under the burdens which the late war has cast upon DISOWNED the crowing voles er bites deren rare at 
it, cannot—with the exception of one or two countries J. B. Clynes: Excuse me, guv’nor, but eventually be the influence I 

iched and b d by the late You've dropped one of your parcels to accept the League as the only alternative to the 
who were enriched and not embarrassed by the la Austen My good fellow, | would have © p areas 
struggle—continue to bear the added burden, and you to know that it never was mine estruction o : 
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From “The Evening News" hrom “John Bull” From “ The Evening News" 
SNAPPED AT ASCOT RICHES HAVE WINGS “WEIGHING IN” 
Winston: Look! He has still got his shirt John Bull: But you promised me a bird in the hand | : Austen: You must just do the best you can. 
left. Let's put it on ‘Mespot.” John does so Geer eeteeerrener : Did 1? Well, never mind; you can have two in | can’t get another ounce off him anywhere ! 
ove a gamble o 


Il HAS BECOME 
A BYWORD, THAT 


BAFFLE EVEN EXPERTS, 
MANY PRONOUNCING 
THEM AS GENUINE 


AFTER THE MOST 
CAREFUL INSPECTION: 


HIGH PRICES ARE THE RULING FASHION 
TO-DAY, BUT CIRO PEARLS ARE STILL SOLD 


No. 1.—Necklet of famous Ciro Pearls AT THEIR ORIGINAL PRICE OF ONE GUINEA. 


(16 in. long), fitted with safety clasp. 
Price, £1:1:0 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


Upon receipt of One Guinea we will send you on arprobation a Necklet of Ciro 
Pearls, 16 in. long (Gold Clasp 2/6 extra, and other lengths at proportionate rates , 
or a Ring, Brooch, Earrings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls. 


Put them beside any real. pearls, or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not 
equal to the real or superior to the other artificial pearls, no matter what their 
price may be, we will refund your money if you return them to us within seven days. 


Our interesting Booklet No. 8 will give you details of our productions. 


CIRO PEARLS, LTD. (Dept. 8), 39, OLD BOND ST., W.1 (Piccadilly end), 
We have no shop. Our Showrooms are on the First Floor, over Lloyd's Bank. 
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Yo will get a bargain when you 
buy a Sorbo Sponge. 

For this is not only the finest sponge 
you have ever seen. It is also by far the 
most economical. A 1/3 Sorbo Sponge will 
outlast jour natural sponges costing 5/-; a 
three-shilling Sorbo Sponge will outlast four 
natural sponges costing half a sovereign. 


Insist on seeing 
this Sorbo Label 
and don’t be put 
of w th inferior 


The Sorbo Sponge is de of 
substitutes. ponge is made of pure 


rubber, by a secret process of British 
invention. In colour and texture it is just 
like a very fine-quality sea sponge, but you 
will find that it wears far longer than any 
sponge you have ever possessed. It never 
gets slimy. Soft as velvet, yet practically 
untearable, the Sorbo Sponge can be 
boiled, and disinfectant does not haym it. A 
little soap on a Sorbo Sponge makes a 
lovely lather. 


Soap improves them and 
they improve with use. 


For your bath, for your face, for baby, 
for men after shaving, for invalids, there 
is no sponge like a Sorbo Sponge. And 
you save money when you buy it. 


Sorbo /ponge, 


THE MOST ABSORBENT RUBBER SPONGE 
Wherever Sponges are sold you can _ get SORBO 
Sponges in the following sizes: No. 1, 1/3; No. 2, 2/-; 
No. 3, 3/-; No. 4, 5/-; No. 4R, 7/6; No. 5, 10/6. 
If your dealer is out of stock for the moment write 
us direct and we will see that you. are supplied. 


Wholesale only. SORBO RUBBER - SPONGE PRODUCTS, LTD., 
24, Walbrook, London, E.C.4. 


THR 1ATLER 


Made 
from the 

prescription of 
Dr. Reymondon. 


3, Rue de la 
Paix, Paris. 


_ Beauty is as Beauty does 


For a woman there is no luxury equal to the 

consciousness that her complexion is in perfect 

condition. To keep it so the famous Créme 

Teindelys is fenowned throughout France for 

the remarkable clearness. and brilliance it 
imparts to the skin. 


CREME TEINDELYS per jar 3/6 
| POUDRE TEINDELYS ... per box 3 /- 
FOX-TROT ... per bottle 11/- 
PREMIER OUI! per bottle 11/- 

To be had from HARRODS 


and all leading stores and chemists. 
A dainty jar of cream is yours for 
the asking. 


Wholesale: 7, Paddington Street, London, W. 1. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


me the following quite nice yarn. 


forced march. The vet., hailing from Yorkshire, 

is gloomily told by one of his men he cannot find 
his horse. Vet., wery annoyed: ‘Go and jump 
one, off the staff if possible.’ Man salutes, and 
reappears in a few minutes with a smart bay pony 
with a tick through him. Business with clippers 
ensues. 

‘*N.B.—You can’t brand their hoofs on trek at 
midnight, but it was done the first chance. The 
vet. is a bit of an artist with clippers. Next day 
the vet. appears on a smart bay pony with a tick 
through him, hogged mane, etc., and rides for some 
time with the brigadier (a Dutchman, and a stout 
fellow). They havea long talk about the brigadier’s 
pony, which was stolen the night before, but no 
suspicion is aroused, and the vet rode the pony 
right through the campaign. Of course, he gave 
the trooper one of his ponies. With no apologies 
for pestering you.” 

* * * 
JANG I always have had a profound admiration 
for anyone whocan successfully steal a horse, 
this story hits me where I live! Jean Rougier 
(anglice Jack Rogers, vide “Ask Mamma”) was 
one of the greatest characters ever created by the 
Thackeray of the hunting field. 
* * * 
Some interesting notes of the Quetta Hunt Point 

-to Point have been sent to me by Johnnie (late 

of Jerusalem, a place which heand another celebrity 
named ‘‘ Bosky ” had a leading hand in capturing). 
My poor correspondent took a proper toss when 
he was lying third well up at the last fence. He 
says that it would have looked very well in my 
film, ‘‘The Gentleman Rider,” but that he does 
not propose to rehearse it, because he broke his 
collar bone and his top rib. Extremely sorry and 
all my sympathy, but a rib high up is not so bad 
as one or two lower down; and anyway, I hope 
by the time this reaches Quetta they will both have 
mended up. 


ee 
a ee 


He says: ‘‘ Here is a true yarn. 
German S uth-West Campaign, May, 1915, midnight, a brigade of six regiments 
of Somebody’s Horse, personnel, half English, half Dutch, off-saddled on a 


each race. 


W. W. Rouch* 


THE LADIES’ HACKS WINNER AT 
RICHMOND : 


Mrs. H. Faudel-Phillips’ Submission got a first in 

the Ladies’ Hacks at Richmond. He-has the looks 

of a Brummel and the manners of-a Chesterfeld, 
and the award was a most po_ular one 


Scene, the [¢ was apparently a most excellent meeting, with at least nine runners in 
There was an amusing incident in the last race. 
an objection for bumping and boring after the last fence—quite unintentional, 


There was 


of course, as the offender had to go wide to keep 
from riding over the too-eager crowd of spectators, 
who did not give the heroes a fair runin. There 
was a meeting of the stewards, but they could not 
form a,quorum because of the six, one had been 
sent home with a smashed collar bone after the first 
race, another was ina big ditch one-and-a-half miles 
from home, -and they hadn’t got him out, and two 
others were the parties themselves ! 
* * * 

Pron the Koltchak Pass, which is not far from 

Quetta, you get a wonderful view—with Kan- 
dahar eighty.miles away across the plains. Some 
of my pals who were there not long ‘ago opened 
a bottle of a now obsolete fluid called bubbly, and 
fired the cork in the direction of the Afghans. It 
dropped some hundreds of feet over the khud, or 
Indian precipice, but I don’t know whether it hit 
any of the enemy. Possiblynot! There was heavy 
snow on the Koltchak Pass at that time, It is, 
by the way, about 7,500 ft. up. Spin Baldak, the 
Afghan fort, which we took last May and then 
permitted the enemy to reoccupy, is only about 
four miles beyond Chaman, and easily visible from 
the pass. They have had quite a good season's 
hunting in Quetta, and there are, so I believe, 
some really hairy places to jump. The picce de 
résistance is the Samungli, a water-cut about 
14 ft. wide and very deep. It has been the scene 
of some.very picturesque mixed bathing. The 
things they call ‘‘creases’’ also give people a lot 
of trouble. They are quite narrow, but about 20 ft. 
deep, and my friend says that whenever he rode at 
«ne he always thought of that song, ‘‘Don’t go down 
the mine, daddy!” It is not good news, however, 


to hear that good polo ponies are just about as scarce 
as giraffes, and that you are lucky if you can manaye 
to collect anything that is near tournament form. 
They made some sort of a start playing in Quetta’ 
. on-thé 15th April, and so before the season is up I 
expect I shall get some news of what happened. 


co 


throughout. It 


the’ latest 
engine design. 


Write us tor Catalogue, 
post free. 


WOLSELEY MOTORS Ltd., 


(Prosrietors: Vickers Limited.) 
Adderley Park, Birmingham. 


London Depot :— 
York Street, Westminster, SW 1 


Spock, IN oEA ley 
“WOLSELEY” vehicle 
of the highest’ class, this new 
model is a quality production 
is’ fitted with 
electric starting and lighting, 
and its highly efficient Overhead- 
valve Power Unit represents 
practice , in 


a 


car 


viil—x 
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Wand-Ranes 


OMEN of taste who love choice #® 
perfumes and delight in a perfectly Vga 
harmonious toilet find Wana-Ranee 5 
A Dream of 
5 ° 
Oriental Fragrance 2 

Wonderfully lasting and refreshing it is pre- Sy 
pared in a luxurious variety of toilet requisites \e 4 
to meet the demand of the most fastidious. Ke) hs 

Perfume, 5/3, 10/6, 21/-, 3?/- and 63/- per bot. ; | lag 
ar Lotion, 10/-; ‘Voilet Water, 8/6 y f 


Face Powder, 10d. and 1/6; Dental Cream, 1/4; 
Soap, |/- and 1/9 per tablet; Cachous, 63d. ; 
achets, 9d.; Toilet Cream, 
Bath Crystals, 3/6 and 6/3; 
Shampoo Powders, 3d. each; 
Powder Leaf Books, 74d.; Brilliantine, 2/6. 


Of all Chemists and Perfumers. 


J. Grossmith & Son, Ltd. th 


Distillers of Perfumes and 
Fine Soap Makers, 


eee 


Newgate Street, 
LONDON, E.C. 


ee TR 


Graphite—washed by a unique process, 
ead—scientifically compressed, Cedar—selected, smooth-grained, me 
combined make Venus Pemcils the world’s standard by which all lead pencils are judged. 
Obtainable in all 17 Degrees, from 6B to 9H. 
B's indicating Softness. H’s indicating Hardness. 
HB or F for general writing. H or HH for hard firm writing. 
B or BB for softer lead. “VENUS” Copying and Super-Copying. 
Of All Stationers. VENUS, 173-5, Lower Clapton Road, London, E.5. 
meee gs mw aor, ome. 


a 
ome 


mata tome ON ed AEN 


BIG VIRGINIA 


TURF BIG TURF DERBY 


2015 201/53 
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THE TATLER 


For your Summer Holiday visit 
the Belgian Coast and Battlefields. 


OSTEND 


Queen of Seaside Resorts. 


5 hours from London. 2 hours from Ypres. 


THE KURSAAL IS OPEN 


and all the Hotels. 


Au pre-war Attractions. | 


Racing: 28 days. One Million Francs in Prizes. 
Grand Prix, 4,000 Sovs., in August. 
Yachting: Olympic and other Regattas in July. 
CONCERTS.—Evcry day.— BALLS. 


Lawn Tennis. 


Polo. Golf. 


Two direct services daily between London and Ostend, via’ Dover. 


A WOMAN’S HAIR 


is her crowning beauty, and the climax of all that 
goes to make her lovely, radiant, and magnetic, 


_ ROWLANDS’ 
p MACASSAR 
SF OIL 


improves 
the texture 
and promotes the 
growth of the hair — 
nourishes and invigorates it. 
Its regular use ensures a wealth 
of soft and silky hair, which, when 
dressed in that style of coiffure which best 
suits the possessor, becomes her greatest personal 
asset. May be had in a Golden Colour for Fair Hair. 
Sold in 3/6, 7/-, 10/6, and 21/- sizes by Stores & Chemists. 
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Made by SS 
Alexander Boguslavsky LId. [5 
55 Piccadilly, W. 
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The Acting. 
M:: Patrick Campbell’s George Sand was the dramatist’s conception to the 
life. Her own delicious sense of humour found a free play in this character 
of a hundred absurd affectations, a hundred fond illusions. In the last scene 
with Chopin, however, she played with a sadness, a tenderness, with that 
touch of spiritual weariness which comes so often with middle-age, after a life 
of searching and never finding, which was beautiful in the extreme. This is 
the most moving scene in the whole play. 
It was the most perfectly acted, too, by 
both Mrs. Patrick Campbell and Mr. 
Ivan Samson. It isa beautiful end to a 
play which is quite amusing when you 
can forget that the author is filling his 
stage with famous people, and making 
them speak together in a language closely 
approaching the modern American idiom, 
Mr. Basil Rathbone as Alfred de Musset 
tried his best to give colour to a part 
which was essentially colourless. The 


PASSING SHOWS -—continued. 


characters—and this gave them but little 
scope. But Miss Florence Saunders was 
vividly tempestuous as Pagello's discarded 
mistress—though even she was more likean 
East End ’Arriet in a furious temper than 
a heartbroken Italian cocotte. Thescenery 
and the dresses were quite charming in their 
old-world fashion. Madame Sand will 
never be satisfactory as an historical play, 
but it is very amusing as a quiet farce. 
* * * 


The Strand Theatre. : 


MISS DAISY TAYLOR e 
rankly, Mr. Edward Knoblock’s new 


A clever and vivacious young actress, F Z : 5 A z 
who is making a great success in Elsie play, Tiger! Tiger! is a disappoint- 
Janis’ part in ‘Hullo America!” on ment. I can imagine it being more 
BOUL effective had it been better acted than it 
was at the Strand. Miss Kyrle Bellew 
has not the temperament to give a perfect representation of a cook carrying on a 
secret liaison with an M.P. Nor has Mr. Leon Quartermaine quite the style to 
make us understand and sympathise with this M.P., carried away upon the 
wings of animal passion. ‘‘ Tiger ’’ is, of course, that “ beast” which sleeps in 
the heart of all of us, and only needs the temptation and the opportunity to 
come forth to devour. Undoubtedly the play is interesting, but it is sordid in 
in the extreme, and the acting does not possess that imagination which can 
make even sordid things most beautiful. “ ARKAY.” 


rest were as the author had drawn the 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


JX communication has just come to hand from Mr. J. P. Holland, motor 
correspondent, on the subject of the flight from England to South Africa 
by Lieut.-Colonel Sir Hesperus A. Van Ryneveld, K.B.E., D.S.O., M.C., in a 
Vickers-Vimy-Rolls-Royce machine. Mr. Holland writes us as follows: ‘t There 
have been so many and contradictory reports of the Cairo to Cape air trip that 
I was glad of the opportunity the other day of meeting Colonel Sir Hesperus 
Van Ryneveld, K.B.E., who piloted the Vickers-Vimy-Rolls-Royce machine 
from north to south of Africa. His story of the trip would fill a book, and tax 
the descriptive genius of a Boyd Cable. The point which interested me was 
his statement that the involuntary descent at Buluwayo was in no way due to 
engine trouble, but that, 
on the contrary, the Rolls- 
Royce engines were run- 
ning as smoothly as ever, 
even when the crashed 
machine was picked up at 
Buluwayo.’’ Thedistance 
from London to Cape 
Town by the route it was 
intended to take is 7,606 
miles. Of this distance 
the machine had already 
covered 6,281 miles. 


* * * 

a[abe Auto-Cycle Union, 

through its secretary, 
Mr. T. W. Loughborough, 
recently offered H.R.H. 
Prince Albert, ds patron 
of the union, a silver - 
A.C.U. badge for attachment to his motor-cycle. Replying to the union, the 
the Prince’s equerry said that His Royal Highness was very pleased to accept 
the A.C.U. badge, which would be affixed to his machine. He expressed the 
Prince's keen regret that it was very unlikely that His Royal Highness would 
be able to attend the T.T. races, as the Prince had already accepted engage- 
ments covering the dates on which they were held. 


A WOLSELEY FIFTEEN 
On the banks of the Severn, near Bewdley 


* * * 
t has been asserted that this season “‘ will be one of the worst in the history 
of the cycle trade.” If the sales of shoddy bicycles are referred to, this is 


perhaps correct, and that is all to the good. 1920 has been a remarkable year 
—it has proved to be the year of discrimination in cycle buying. Reports are 
that it is being found increasingly difficult to dispose of what were once known 
as “ gas-pipe bicycles,” i.e., machines merely built to sell, and not to Le ridden. 
Turning to the case of the Raleigh Cycle Co., there has never been a 
Raleigh, turned out which was not high-grade. 


The shrewdest judges in the motor 
world to-day are investing in the 


Chassis. 


of Free Inspection 
Kingdom. You are 


Given with each ENSIGN Chassis is a 
guarantee for 5 years, including the benefits 
Service in the United 
invited to write for an 
illustrated booklet containing full particulars. 


Sent free on application to— 


BRITISH ENSIGN MOTORS, LTD., 
Hawthorne Rd., Willesden Green, London, N.W.10. 


BRITISH ENSIGN 38:4 Six Cylinder 


Chassis Price: 


£1,700 


Nes 
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LETTERS from 
y N ANOTHER 
aes) SELF-MADE 
7 (a MERCHANT 

wi” TO HIS SON 


With illustrations by JOSEPH SIMPSON and ALICK RITCHIE, 


Dear Bob, 


Denstone writes me that Bagster, the Halifax cashier, has taken 


BUYERS OF 


CARPETS 


have only to call and see the examples specified 
below to realise that they are unquestionably 
the best values anywhere to be obtained. 


HAMPTONS’ AXMINSTER CARPETING. 


Best Standard Make. Thick, closely woven quality. A great variety of designs and 
colourings. 27 in. wide, per yard, 14s. 9d. 
Stair Carpeting to match, 22% in., per yard, l4s. 6d.; 27 in., 14s. 9d. 


HAMPTONS’ New Seamless AXMINSTERS. 


Fine, closely woven quality.. Unqualifiedly recommended to withstand hard wear. 
A great variety of designs including exact reproductions of exceptionally fine 
Orien.al specimens. 


ftxinseneuttinseeeeessad: ft. in. ft-ins) -fas.ved GG 3 . : ° . 

SO Prac tee oe ears RT pe French Leave” and gone to a destination unknown for a holiday with 
2 G:%7 61,01 5614-0 Ag 10% 10301910, 0 £1,750 in small notes of the firm’s money. He asks me what “ action 
90x76 956 15 0x10 6 2113 0 should be taken in the matter. I have wired back, “ Do what you like.” 
TAR Ode ety Tao 1 Oe ee eaaeaG Denstone is the C.O. at Halifax, and if I were he the “action” I should 
10 6x 90 15 0 0 16 6% 10 6 2516 6 take would be to give a very severe curtain lecture to the subordinate 
Mes uae rae 318 9 16 6X 13 6 5012 6 responsible for insurance matters at, Halifax—meaning yourself. [| told 
12 0X 7 6 18 0X 12 0 : : . 
Ornette es 18 Cac eee see you in my last letter that you hadn't given enough thought to insurance, 
12 0x10 6 17 6 6 19 6X13 6 36 4 6 and this unpleasant little episode absolutely proves me right. No provision 
12 0x 12 0 1916 0 21 0x 13 6 3810 0 


whatever has been made at Halifax against loss by dishonesty of employees. 
For goodness sake put a cold-water bandage round your head and think 
a bit for yourself. Don’t expect me to evaporate all my grey matter for 
you. I suppose you never heard of Fidelity Guarantees or Bonds, which 
should be an essential condition of employment in the case of cashiers and 
others handling money? They are invariably required by all large 
business houses like our own. ‘They are issued at very moderate rates 


For coloured illustrations of the latest productions and best values now 

obtainable in the most tasteful Furniture, Carpets, Fabrics and other Home 

Furnishings of every description, see Hamptons’ new book ‘‘ Spring 1920" 
sent free. 


AMPTONS 


PALL MALL EAST, LONDON, S.W. 1. 


Hamptons pay carriage to any Railway Station in Great Britain. 


. . . distributing the firm’s money amongst chorus girls 
in flash restaurants.” 


by the Motor Union Company, and if one had been held bearing our 
defaulting friend Bagster’s name we shouldn't have been £1,750 to the 
bad at the present time. Fidelity Bonds not only safeguard you against 
loss by dishonesty but against dud employees. A man that can meet the 
requirements of the Bond is generally pretty sound and not likely to go 
about distributing the firm’s money amongst chorus girls in flash restaurants, 
or among bookmakers on the popular pastime of backing losers. That's all 
I have to say on the matter. Denstone, I hope, will be a little bit more 
emphatic. But for your own sake, as well as for the firm's, see that a 
Motor Union Fidelity Bond accompanies the new cashier at the Halifax 
Depot. 

Glad to learn that you feel quite fit again after your recent illness. [| 
am pleased that the nurse you had was so satisfactory, but can’t quite 
understand why you harp upon the matter so much. 

Your affectionate, 
Father. 


THE MOTOR UNION INSURANCE CO. LTD. 


10 ST. JAMES’S STREET, S.W. 


IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 


The famous Paige Sports Model (with full electrical equipment) 30-35 h.p., 
complete with five Disc-steel wheels. English finish. A magnificent car—swift, 
silent and reliable. Immediate delivery of Sports Models or 7-seater Tour.ng Cars. 


LARCHMONT MOTORS LTD. (Dept. 6), 
119, Mount Street, Berkeley Square, W. 1 


Sole Concessionnaires for United Kingdom. 
Service Station and Spare Part Depét, 111, Grosvenor Road, S.W. 


SSH YY MY 
UNA ANY 


St. James's & 
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THE LETTERS OF 


So that is the case, dearest, and the husband problem is beginning 
to worry me more than a good deal. I have met one man lately who 
seemed at first a “possible,” but I do not think it is likely to come to 
anything. He has deep grey eyes and a noble nature, but the wrong 
kind of hobbies. He is an educationalist, a children’s welfare worker, 
and belongs to a society which aims at spoiling the public houses for 
the working classes by making them comfortable. I have tried to 
point out to him that the working man has never been happy since 
other people have taken an interest in him, and to interfere is some- 
times positively dangerous. There was the case of poor Mrs. Tabbit, 
who walked more miles a day district visiting than the local postman, 
and what happened to her? She died from a blow over the head with 
a gin-bottle administered by a gentleman whose wife had tried to get 
him to take a cold bath at her instigation. Education’s as bad. If it 
weren’t for the Council Schools a lot of people wouldn’t be able to 
sign their names, and there would be far fewer stumer cheques in the 
world, and Messrs, Cox would have been put to less inconvenience. 

I tried to play up to him a bit, and remarked what great strides 
education was making. Even the tiny tots seem to be able to read 
and write. I told him it was nothing to see names, cryptic words, 
aspirations, and racing tips chalked up on walls only two or three 
feet from the ground. Instead of admiring me for my powers of obser- 
vation he seemed annoyed—but there is no pleasing some men, is there, 
dearest ? 

I am so sorry to find that you and all the girls at Miss Kedgeree’s 
find the new young man who comes to mend the gas-pipes so attractive; 
but really, dearest, you mustn’t call him a gas-engineer, although doubt- 
less he would call himself anything to achieve one smile from those 
rose-bud lips of yours. He is really called a plumber, and, in answer to 
your question, his social status 7s a little below that of the professional 
classes, although under a Labour Government he might rise to a high 
position and uphold our nation’s dignity in the courts of foreign 
monarchy. 

But I think it yery naughty of you and the others to knock holes in 
the gas-pipes so that he will have to come and mend them. Besides 
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LUCILLE—continued. 


being. malodorous and expensive, the practice is so dangerous. I re- 
member at the first school I ever went to there was a leakage of gas, and 
the gymnasium mistress sought it with a lighted candle. Eastbourne 
is a large town, but every single inhabitant was aware when she had 
found it. 

Poor dear Miss Dewling. | She could outrival the lissom Swede at his 
own drill, and on the parallel bars she could perform feats undreamed of 
by the agile ourang-outang. Also, she was the only support of a thirsty 
father, who shortly afterwards had to go to work in order to keep the 
home together. All that was ever found of her was a bent hair-pin and 
two corset-bones, which were dislodged with difficulty from an undamaged 
portion of the roof, and these were buried with full honours at Kensal 
Green. So do be careful, won’t you, dearest ? 

I am so glad you give me all your little confidences, for I feel like a 
big sister towards you.. Living in the world one gains so much sang 
froid—or is it savoir faire? My French is getting very rusty, and I 
took very little interest in it at school, since all the authors we had to 
read were so dreadfully dull. 

The only time I ever seriously studied the language was when Miss 
Kedgeree frowned over a chapter of Remi et ses Amis, and said we need 
not prepare it, as she was sure no questions would be asked about it in 
the Oxford Junior examination papers. Of course, dearest, no girl in 
the class had a moment’s rest until she had translated every word of it, 
and what do you think? There was nothing in it that a child of five 
couldn’t read aloud toits own nurse. It was just Miss Kedgeree’s clever 
way of getting us to prepare that particular chapter carefully. After 
that I was always sure the woman was a cat. I don’t mind a joke at 
my expense, but I do hate disappointments. 

To get the stain of green Chartreuse from the front of your dressing- 
gown, and so avoid awkward questions—that’s the worst of ‘those 
dormitory binges—I should spill. some ink over it and say you are the 
possessor of one of the cheaper kinds of fountain pen. With a little 
tact it will securé you not only a new dressing-gown but a fountain pen 
of the expensive and reliable sort. Q.E.D. ‘Would. that I had a big 


sister to advise me in all my greater difficulties.—Ever thine, LUCILLE. 


H STYLE 100 

: Tan Calf Fringe Brogue, 
iwelt sole, 40/- 101. 
} Same style in black calf, 
i 3</- 0521. Same style 
jin brown velvet calf, 
7 8- 0346. Same style 
i in grey ve vet«caif, 58/- 


SSENTIALLY a prac- 

tical shoe, this. brogue 

charms by its supreme 
comfort and neat appearance. 
Ask to see this model and 
try it on at the ‘ Sorosis’ store 
nearest to you. 


CATALOGUE FREE 
ON APPLICATION. 


S Woalils Tee, 


THE SOROSIS SHOE STORE, 
Regent House, 
233 Regent Street, London, W.2 
And throughout the country. 


fie 
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It is becoming a habit for people to ask of ‘really first-class pearl necklaces, “Is it:a 
Kilddeh ?"' In this way many a real pearl necklace hus been, thought to be one of our 


famous broducts—because 
Ki. 


f tladeh Pearls are only equalled by Real Pearls.” 
Write for catalogue of our pearl and gem specialities, which one and all have frankly 
pussled experts. : 


UWelsdeb Pearl 
e ~ Necklaces 


with Jewelled Clasp e est 
: ‘ 3 B. 2 
Kikdcloh Pearl ae Kiladeh fearl 


Winches £2.20 - 5 
: 252. “ae” 
LE, : & Brilliant Ring. 
Sther £110. Sel GALLI: | Sie LIME Sct Gold £2.20, 


> 


B.50 
Kiladeh Pearl Stud Earrings 
wilh Gold screws or wires, LU. Q. 


Larne. 
WRG es 
on wires LILO. 


Every article is sold on our guarantee that money is returned in full in the event of 
any dissatisfaction expressed within seven days. 


Carl. 
(ler See Regeol J FTP 
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ACTUAL RADIUM 
that quickly beautifies 
the hair. 


Let Radium, one of Nature’s most powerful 
agents, beautify your hair. The rays con- 
stantly emitted penetrate to the hair roots, 
follicles, pigmentary glands, etc., destroy 
all harmful germs, eliminate dandruff and 
promote. a steady growth of luxuriant 


new glossy hair. 
“RADIOR” HAIR TONIC 


(guaranteed under £500 penalty to contain 
actual Radium) is the finest therapeutic prepara- 
tion known to science for producing healthy 
hair. It contains the correct quantity of actual 
RADIUM (not radio-active water only) for pro- 
moting permanent growth of healthy and 
abundant tresses. Per bottle, 5/9. Double 
size, 10/6. (Oily or non-oily.) 


; Also the ! departments _ of } 

} “RADIOR" i Harrods, Self- { Send for 

: VANISHING i ridges, Barkers, } FREE 
CREAM } De vane) i RADIUM 

i for day use, and ; Marshall eal { BOOKLET 


i:PEAU_ DE: Snelgrove, also : which ‘explains } 
; VELOURS for; the'drugdepart- ! the wonderful 
;night use,! ARN ates ies } beautifying H 
; guaranteed to; and Boots the H properties of : 


{contain actual : Cheats: or; Radium. 
Radium, i irect from i Immediate H 
5/9 { THE. RADIOR : ‘application is ; 

H 0., ! advisable. 


; Per large jar. i 4, Radior House, : - 
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In all-white 
and various 


‘cc . ” ae, a | colours at 
In “All White” for Sa & 27/6 
seaside wear, or in ae Ad ete red 
. a” » quality at 
Contrasting Shades for i « 45]- 
country or town use. é 


The “ EVRIDAY ” 
ARTIFICIAL SILK 


Jumper defies com- 
petition for elegance 
and value combinec 


“ARISTON” 


Cigarettes 


(Choicest Dubec). 


For Refined Tastes. 


27/6 


ARISTON 
5 i Sky/Putty 
Gold Tipped They wear and ! Rose/Champagne 
(22-ct.) 2 wash well, and ; Putty/Saxe 
100 pee | 1/- the roll-collar, : Saxel Champagne 
50 5/6 cuffs and wide : Champagne! Rose 
: hom are—except : Helio/Purple 
20 . 2/3 in the “all-: Putty/Terra 
10 . 1/3 white" — of | Purple/Helio 
tastefully con- : Terra/Putty 
trasting shades. ; or 
ARISTON H All White 
No. 10 
100 .. 54a 1/- May we send you a selection on ahproval? London Trade reference 
50? 5 5/6 required with first transaction. If you enclose remittance, we 
25 : 2/9 despatch perreturn. If goodsnot approved, we return money in full, 
10 1/3 


OXFORD ATS) upcaTe 
CIRCUS, W.1 HILL, E.C.4 


! (Almost adjoining 
: Tube Station.) 


If any difficulty is experienced in obtaining, apply to— 


MURRATI Litd., West End Depot—28, Piccadi ly, Londen, W.1 (Near St. Paul's.) 


@ AA. 


4% SSS OCOD IOI SF SSO SH 


ORES ROS ZZ AEG 
DOO Sood Oo OIG CHAS SSOSOSSOSCLCS 


LOOSE 


TON) errinc 


y : 
‘Why " : q 
4 alle ‘lh 


Cool ,elean & fres 

Get that delightfully cool, clean Klenzo 
feeling into your mouth... See how 
Klenzo. whitens your teeth — frees 
your mouth from stale secretions and 
makes your breakfast tasteso much better. 


Active Men 


Outdoors or 
Indoors 


At Work or 
at Play 


CREME 


is snow-white, smooth and creamy—does not 
scratch the enamel. 


A It is a-Rexall product and sold on the prin- 


") ciple of ‘ Satisfaction «r money returned.’ 
Rexall Geta tube of KLENZO to-day from 


PRODUCT the Rexall Chemist in your town, 


Stands by itself for ultra comfort. 
Satisfies Particular Men. 


j If you do not know the address 
of your nearest ‘ Rexall’ Chemist. 
e will be pleased to send hi ts, tterns = 
WashecBn nak ; Write = me Bee ae Re AN ON, 
: ; ; ice list will be 
United Drug Co., Liverpool: and price lis 


sent on application to 7h Playhouse Yard, E.C. 1 
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POLO NOTES. By 


ments 1rom headquarters, particularly at a moment like this, when polo 

at popular prices is the thing in which we hope all the world will be 

interested. By this I do not mean that Hurlingham, or anywhere else, 
ever expect to rival the gates that are obtained when Tottenham Hotspur take 
the field against Preston North End, but 
it is one of our national games, the privi- 
lege of the rich, the envy of the new poor, 
and as a spectacle it takes more beating 
than anything else. To play—need I 
continue ?—if you can afford to have the 
right kind of cattle upon which to play, 
and even if your long stocking only per- 
mits of bumble-puppy—ma fo? ! 

* * * 


: OO: alwavs likes to give pride of place to any “‘official’’ announce- . 


“e 


t is therefore necessary to announce for 
public consumption that non-members 

are to be admitted to Hurlingham every 
Saturday in July and on August 2. The 
Inter-Regimental Final is on July 3, and 
after that there will no doubt be many of 
the test maiches for the international team, 
for the form will be by then fairly well 
sifted out. The Inter-Regimental Semi- 
finals are on the 28th (Monday) and 30th 
(Wednesday) of June, the Championship 
final on the 26th. The ‘election Com- 
mittee will also have had the benefit of all 
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°° Serre file.’’ 


their very ugly cup back next year, unless they can produce a team that is a 
lot—not a little—better than their famous Big Four. 
* * * 
t is difficult, as has already been said, t» keep really abreast of things in 
notes that have to be written so far ahead as these, and the disability under 
which one labours will, I know, be appre- 
ciated. So far as the Inter - Regimental 
is concerned, the 2nd Life Guards have 
had an easy passage into the semi-final, 
as in their match with the 5th D.G.'s 
they had a virtual walk-over, winning 
by 8 to 1, but the first regiment of the 
Household Cavalry went down before the 
Blues by 6 to 5. I think that the losers’ 
per.ormance was a highly creditable one, 
for they are a young team, in spite of 
two officers of field rank being included, 
and I personally thought that the Blues 
would win farther than they did. The 
R.H.G, will probably have gone through 
to the semi-final by the time these notes 
appear, but at the moment I cannot see 
either of the Household Cavalry teams 
beating the 17th Lancers. 
I was in India at the time when the 17th 
Lancers first began to give us an 


* * 


the Ranelagh and Roehampton tourna- 
ments, and we ought to know with a fair 
amount of certainty where we are, 


IN THE JUNIOR CHAMPIONSHIP AT’ ROEHAMPTON 


THE RUNNERS-UP 


In the final of the Junior Championship the Foxhunters beat Cowdray Park by 
7 to 3. The Cowdray Park team took the floor in the tollowing order: Lieut.- 


indication that they would step into the 
shoes of the 10th Hussars when that 
regiment completed its Indian service. 
At that time the 10th and the 2nd Rifle 


* * * 
] don’t suppose any of us know very 
much at the moment about the 

Americans excepting that they are not short of ponies. Another little item, 
there is no question of the Hurlingham No. 1 Committee ‘‘ commandeering ” 
any ponies. They are out to buy with a view to reinforcing the International 
resources, and, of course, anyone with a tournament form pony is not likely to 
be backward in coming forward with him at the time of mobilisation. Ponies 
of the absolute top-draw class are not plentiful at the moment, but we have 
all the summer before us and a bit of the spring. So let’s hope for the best. 


* * 
B" 


Drage (back). 


at the moment, and being a patriot first and any other sort of cove you 
like next, I am as certain asI sit in this chair that the Yankees will not get 


Colonel F. V. Willey. (1), the Hon. Cliv2 Pearson (2), Lord Dalmeny (3), and Mr. J. 
The winners had it almost all their own way all through 


Brigade were the two best regimental 
teams in India, and the third best was 
undoubtedly at that time the K.D.G. team (Hawkins, Weinholt, Leslie Cheape, 
and Wickham). The 17th, however, in that year’s Inter-Regimental gave 
some of us a bit of a surprise, for when they met the K.D.G.’s they gave them 
such a gallop as they had not expected. When the trumpet went at full 
time the score was 4 all. They then played extra time, and it looked as if 
that was not going to give usaresult. It was anyone’s game. Then the 17th 
No. 1 dropped his stick at a critical moment, and Leslie Cheape getting on, 
hit the deciding goal. In the final of that Inter-Regimental, the 10th beat 
the K.D.G.’s, 7-3; but that tournament was the beginning of the 17th’s advance, 
and when the 10th left India they were cock of the walk. 


“ECIRUAM” 
SALE 


June 28 to July 17 


LARGE 
STOCK 
of 
SUMMER 
GOWNS, 
COSTUMES, 
COATS, etc. 


to be cleared 
| at 


GREAT 
REDUCTIONS 


in many cases 
half usual 
prices. 


GOWNS 
from 59/6 


Illustrated 
Catalogue 
Post Free. 


ECIRUAM, LTD., 


43, SOUTH MOLTON ST., LONDON, W.1 


No. 26la 


THE 


SUBLIME PORT 


Matured by marry yeary 
Storage in the Wood. 


12’ 


Ss PER DOZEN 
6 LIME STREET 


H.R. WILLIAMS & CO © SMe street 


—AITCHISON’S— 
Prism Binoculars 


Are the finest glasses ever made for any purpose, 
and were used on every battlefield in the war. 


A GOOD BINOCULAR DOUBLES THE ENJOYMENT OF A HOLIDAY. 


43 n 


Magni- With Eyepiece With Central We also make an extra high- 

fication. Focussing. Focussing. power base ite a TB Ete ncn 

c of * 25 for natural history and 

The MARy I... x 6 £12 10 0 £14 00 ROD FelanpeaW.cete but He foe 

c powcrful for ordinary touring 

The LUMAC ... x 8 £13 00 £14 10 O use. Particdlars om application: 
The LUMAC .,. x12 £15 0 0 £16 10 O 
The OWL x 6 £14 0 O £15 10 O 


(extra large aperture) 


Prices include best solid leather sling case and 
i lanyard. 


y fe )) Oall and inspect, or write for Price List No. 10T. 


Waa AITCHISON & CO., LTD., 


Opticians to the British and Allied Governments, 


428, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 2, 


281, Oxford St., W.1. 140, Fenchurch St., E.C.3, 
HE2 And Branches, LONDON, LEEDS & SWANSEA, 


Trade Mark 
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Supplies again Available 
pplies again Availabl 
<a) It is our p.easure to 
announce that the tem- 
porary shortage of La 
Reine des Crémes has 
now been remedied, Old 
patrons appreciate the su- 
periority of | a Reine, 
which has years 
Parisian _ reputation. 
There, it is used by 
famous society beauties, 
and by thousands in this 


ha 
country, chiefly through re- 
\ commendation. No other 
cream possesses the same 


magic charm to protect the 

skin, to feed it, and eradicate 
redness, - roughness, an _ $kin 
1emishes. A trial jar 

will convince you. 


LA ENE 7 
DES REMES|| 


50 Years’ Parisian Reputation, 
At Hairdressers and Chemists in 
jars 2/3 and 3/6, also tubes 1/9 SNK 

and 3/-, or from 
CALMON & NEATE (Dept. L) 
8, Gerrard St., London, W.1 
3d. postage extra. Sole Agents for Manufacturer: 
LESQUENDIEU, PARIS. 


brad 


Z 


TUCKEY’S 


AUSTRALIAN 


“WINOZO’ 
BURGUNDY 


A delightful wine with soft 
tound flavour. Specially 
suitable tor invalids. 


48/- 


Per dozen bottles 
Packing and carriage free 


CHAS. TUCKEY & Co., Ltp. 
3,Mincing Lane, London, E.C.3 
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MASTER: ‘ Why late ?"’ 
PUPIL: “‘ Please, sir, my bootlace broke and pipe me.’ 


MASTER: “ Well, write out the word ‘Hurculaces ' 200 
times, then perhaps you'll remember to buy some that 
won't break.’ 


Try one pair of Hurculaces, and prove for yourself 
their outstanding value. They are well-dyed, solid 
and strong, and never look shabby in wear. 


A New STANDARD IN 
PIANOFORTE CONSTRUCTION 


By un.yersal consent, thenew Chappell Grand has set a fresh standard 
in Piano Construction. It combines the qualities of tonal purity, GUARANTEED 
equality of scaling, extreme delicacy of touch and exceptional volume, BRITISH MAKE 
and is the chosen instrument of the World’s Greatest Artistes. : 


CHAPPELL 


London showrooms :-- 


~ 50, New Bond Street, London, W.1. 


Stocked by leading Drapers, Bootmakers and Outfitters. 
Wholesale only: FAIRE BROS & Co., Ltd., Leicester. 


BENSON’S 


In Platinum and other 
settings. 


@ 
aS “cc omfy 99 


yet smart 


Diamonds alone, or 
with Emeralds, 

Rubies, Sapphires, 

Pearls, etc. 


You can enjoy all the ease and 
/ comfort of your old suit without 
sacrificing aopearance—if you let 
us clean and press it for you. 


a8 


In a few days, at the cost of but 
a few shillings, we will remove 
all spots, stains and creases and 
tailor-press it equal to new. 


Selections sent on 
Approval at our 
risk and expense. 


The popular 
“Times” System of 


MONTHLY 


PAYMENTS 
IS STILL AVAILABLE 


Particulars on application. 


Write for address of nearest 
Branch, which will collect jree. 


y » Achille Serre I: 


Cleaners & Dyers 


ees SSSSee 


Illustrated Lists of Rings, with sise 
card, Bracelet, Wristlet, or Pocket 
Watches, Jewels, Silver Goods, 
Clocks, Plate, etc., free. 


x: oe ——s 


J. W. BENSON, Ltd., 


The Watchmakers, 


62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.G. 4 


Head Office: 
Hackney Wick, London, E.9. 


‘§ 
§ 
8s = =| ue H.57.Z. 
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MRS. DUDLEY A. H. HIRE 


Née Miss Hectorena Maud Gammell, 

daughter of Mrs. J. Wyrley Birch 

Ellis of Edgbaston, who was married 

to Captain Dudley A, H. Hire, M.C, 

of the Royal Artillery, Shoeburyness, 

at St. Augustine's, Edgbaston, on 
Junel . 


MRS. ELLIS NUTTALL 


Née Miss Kitty Sandeman 
daughter of Mr. 


Allen, 

John Sandeman 

Allen of Devonshire Road, Prince's 

Park, Liverpool, whose marriage to 

Mr. Ellis Nuttall took place on June 2 

at St. Agnes’ Church, Sefton Park, 
Liverpool 


| 


A Recent Engagement. 
NE of the most interesting of the 
‘@) recent announcements is the 
engagement of Mr. Anthony 
St. John Mildmay, M.C., to Miss 
Violet Hay Drummond, the second 
daughter of Colonel and Mrs. Hay 
Drummond. The 
bridegroom-elect, 
who is in the Grena- 
diers, is the only son 
of Sir Gerald and 
Lady St. John Mild- 
may. 
* * 
To be Married in 
July. 
mong the wed- 
dingsannounced 
for July is the one 
between Miss Wini- 
fred Corner, the 
youngest daughter of 
the late Engineer 
Rear-Admiral J.T. 
Corner, C.B., and 
Mrs. Corner of 7, 
Friars Stile Road, 
Richmond, Surrey, to 


- 


Weddings ard 
@ Engagements. 


of Mr. Oliver Ormrod of Pickhill Hall, 
Denbighshire. 
* * * 

Also Announced. 

FF 2eagements are also announced be- 
tween Captain Ronald Bernard, 

D.S.O., M.C., 26th Gurkha Rifles, and 

Miss Kathleen Cle- 

land, elder daughter 


of Mr. John H. 
Cleland, Eversfield 
House, Richmond, 
Surrey; Lieutenant 


G. V. Knight, R.N., 
and Miss Betty Gra- 
ham, eldest daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Douglas Graham of 
Tettenhall, Wolver- 
hampton ; Captain 
L. H. Dyke Acland, 
MC At HE. C.S.5 
and Miss Doris 
Davidson, younger 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Hugh Davidson 
of 12, Queensberry 
Place, S.W. 


* * 


Mr. Leonard North- 
over, and will take 
place at Richmond 
early in the month. 
Also announced 
for July is the mar- 
riage of Miss Marda 
Bell-Irving, the 
younger daughter of 


Mr. and Mrs. James Bell-Irving of 7,~ 


Swaine 
MISS EILEEN GORST 
Who is to be married to Mr. Kenneth 
L. Duffield (late Captain, 1st Warwickshire 
Regiment). Miss Gorst is the younger 
daughter of Mr. Harold E. Gorst, and a 
granddaughter of the late Right Hon. Sir 
John Gorst. Mr. Duffield has composed 
the music for a musical comedy, to be 
produced in the autuuin 


Of Naval Interest. 
n. announcement 
of much interest 
in naval circles is the 
engagement of Miss 
Madeleine Heath to 
Lieut. - Commander 
Rodolph De Salis, 
D.S.C., R.N., now 


serving in H.M.S. Queen Elizabeth, elder 


Grosvenor Crescent, S.W., and Makers- 
toun, Kelso, N.B., her fiancé being 
Captain M. S. Ormrod, D.S.O., of the 
60th Rifles, and the only surviving son 


son of Admiral W. De Salis, M.V.O. Miss 
Heath is the elder daughter of Admiral 
Sir H. L. Heath; K.C.B., M.V.O., 
Commander-in-Chief, Coast of Scotland. 
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MRS. C. E, COLLINGE 


Née Miss D. M. Fraser, younger 

daughter of Mrs. Eva Fraser of 

Hampstead, whose marriage to Cap- 

tain C. E. Collinge (late R.A.8.C.), 

took place recently. Captain and 

Vrs. Collinge will shortly be taking 
a trip to the Far East 


MRS. C. W. MARSDEN 


Née Miss Mabel Wainwright, M.B.E., 

second daughter of Mrs. Wainwright 

of Gore Lodge, Gorton, Manchester, 

who married Mr. C. W. Marsden, 

M.C. (late Captain, Manchester Regt.), 

at St. Ann’s Church, Manchester, on 
June 16 


SHERRY’S RESTAURANT, 


SOUTHAMPTON ST., STRAND. 
Speciality : 
Opera & Theatre Dinners from 6 p.m. 


4051) 
"PHONES: ang GERRARD. B. GAY, 
\ 403% 


4053 Manager. 


ODAKS [I Trice 


Da you want a Kodak? Wecan supply 
all Models second-hand at about half the 


present prices. Listfree. Established 1874 
Kodaks purchased forcash. Bestpricesgiven 


ANDS HIUNTERS 
37 Bedford St. Strand. 


INDUSTRIAL LIFE 
ASSURANCE COMPANIES AND 
COLLECTING. SOCIETIES. 


ECONOMY. | 


Youth, Wisdom and 
Sweetness are fulfilled 


REPORT OF THE DEPART- 
MENTAL COMMITTEE 
appointed to Enquire into the 
Business Carried ‘on by Industrial 


in this Exquisite: Set 
of Striped fine Cotton, 
ich “tubs'’ well, 
is Hand- 
Delightfully Becoming. 


Price, 37/6 set. 


Postage 9d. 


Assurance Companies, 6d. 
Minutes of Evidence, 3/6 


CARAMELINES 
THE “PERFECT CARAMEL.” 


Delicious Caramels moulded into fancy shapes, 
delicately flavoured, Vanilla, Raspberry, and 
Chocolate; each piece placed in coloured paper 
cups and presenting a most artistic appearance. 


95, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 1 OF 
First Floor : 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., 
East Harding Street, E.C 4. 


CAMER Biggest selections 
of best makers. 
“Great reductions off to-day's prices. Hun. 
dreds of Second-hand Cameras in ‘good as 


new’ condition offered from 50 per cent, 
to 75 per cent. less than present prices. 
100 page Bargains List, post free.— ~ 
The City Sale and Exchange 105 T Cannon 


gche BARGAINS 


ALL CONFECTIONERS. 
(Entrance in Eleaheim Street). 


Cyer Lanchesters. 
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